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DEDICATION 

With  a  desire  to  express  our  appreciation  to  those  of  our  high 
school  and  especially  to  those  of  our  class  who  have  so  nobly  and 
patriotically  responded  to  our  country's  call  for  men,  we,  the  Class 
of    18,  dedicate  this  volume  to  the   Soldier   Boys   from  S.  W.  H.  S. 


BHHM 


OUR  SOLDIER  BOYS 


"Our  boys  over  there"  has  been  a  popular  expression  ut- 
tered many  a  time  this  year  by  every  student  in  high  school. 
It  has  been  said  so  often  because  many  former  members  of  our 
school  so  near  and  dear  to  all  of  us  have  gone  "over  there," 
that  we  are  thinking  of  them  every  day.  Especially  do  we 
think  of  those  boys  who  were  in  school  last  year — George,  Paul, 
Will.  Guy,  Edwin  and  Donald.  Besides  these  there  are  of  the 
alumni  making  a  total  of  thirty-seven  in  all,  who  are  in  the 
service  of  their  country.  Eight  of  these  are  now  abroad  and 
before  tins  annual  is  published  many  more  of  them  will  be  on 
their  way  to  "Somewhere  in  France."  This  is  certainly  a 
splendid  showing  for  our  school  and  we  are  truly  proud  of  the 
record  of  our  students  and  can  justly  boast  of  their  loyalty  and 
patriotism. 

In  keeping  with  tins  fine  spirit  manifested  by  our  soldier 
hoys  and  to  render  (hie  honor  and  respect  to  them  we  have  en- 
deavored all  thru  the  present  year  to  always  remember  them. 


The  crowning  event  of  our  efforts  was  the  unfurling  and  pre- 
sentation of  a  large  Service  Flag  to  the  school  by  the  Athletic 
Association,  on  Friday  afternoon,  March  1,  1918.  The  flag  now 
bears  thirty-seven  stars  and  hangs  on  the  front  wall  of  the 
High  School  Assembly  and  there  we  trust  it  shall  remain  as  a 
lasting  indication  of  our  loyal  and  brave  students  and  as  a  pa- 
triotic inspiration  to  all  future  students. 

Patriotic  and  loyal  to  their  country  and  flag,  our  soldier 
boys  have  dedicated  their  lives  to  the  service  of  their  native 
land  in  its  hour  of  peril.  They  have  gallantly  and  bravely  re- 
sponded to  the  call  of  the  country  of  our  fathers.  We  know 
that  they  will  not  shirk  their  duty.  We  know  that  they  will 
fight  the  battles  of  liberty  and  protect  the  land  of  the  free  and 
the  home  of  the  brave.  We  feel  that  their  education  has  not 
been  in  vain.  We  are  all  proud  of  them.  All  honor  and  due 
respect  we  shall  render  to  them  at  all  times.  Fondly  do  Ave 
hope  that  the  just  and  wise  ruler  of  the  universe  will  send  them 
safe  home  again.      '  The  Staff. 


the  seven-mo  ogre 


JOE  STRICKLER 
Superintendent  and  Mathematics. 
Manchester  College. 
Indiana  State  Normal.     "A.  B." 
Indiana   University. 
University  of  Chicago.  "A.  M." 


ROLLO  E.  MOSHER 
Principal  and  History. 
Columbia  City  High  School.  '06. 
Indiana  University.  "A.  B."  '13. 
Purdue  University,  '1-1. 
Indiana   University.     "L.   L.   B.' 
'16. 


L.   C.   SHINN 

Manual  Training,  Coach  and  Sci- 
ence. 
Indiana  University  ex  '18. 


HALLIE  L.  BORTZ 

English. 

Warsaw  High  School. 

Depauw  University. 

Brenau  College,  Gainesville,  Ga. 


ADA  L.  HAVILL 

Home  Economies. 
Marion,  Ohio  High  School. 
Thomas  Normal  Training  School, 


BEATRICE  L.  BONEWITZ 

North  Manchester  High  School. 
Manchester  College.  "B.  E,"  "A. 
B." 


ETHEL  Z.  NABOR 
Music  and  Art. 

North  Manchester  High  School. 
Western  College.  Oxford.  Ohio. 
Depauw  University. 
North  Western  University. 


SENIOR  CLASS  ROLL 

Ethel  Abbott  Marie  Hathaway 

Donel  Jordan  Walter  Harshman 

Arema  Chadwick  Marie  Burwell 

Boyd  Howenstine  Robert  Sickafoose 

Jean  Harshbarger  Gladys  Bollinger 

Garland  Smith  Ralph  Fox 

Bunola  Nicholson  Velma  Gingber 

Gay  Bonebrake  Hilda  Miller 

Lyda  Oliver  Edna  Grimes 

Donald  Long  Iva  Tschantz 
Hobert  Keppler 


MOTTO "Esse  Quam  Videre" 

FLOWER CREAM  TEA  ROSE 

COLORS BLACK  AND  ORANGE 


SENIOR  CLASS  HISTORY 


In  Training. 
1914  saw  a  series  of  most  memorable  events.  In  August  the 
Great  War  broke  out  and  a  few  weeks  later  the  Class  of  '18 
came  shyly  but  resolutely  into  the  High  School  "Training 
Camp."  We  were  composed  of  the  usual  "thirty-two  varie- 
ties." but  during  the  winter  we  lost  one.  He  just  naturally 
dropped  out  somewhere  along  the  line,  perhaps  on  one  of  our 
marches,  under  Colonel  Allman  into  the  Land  of  Botanical 
Science.  He  missed  a  good  time  we  know,  for  we  were  a  jolly 
bunch,  brimming  over  with  spirit  and  youthful  joy.  Of  course 
that  first  year  our  infant  minds  overestimated  their  real  value 
and  we  received  the  usual  setback  from  our  superiors.  But  in 
spite  of  these  and  the  fact  that  we  took  the  lead  in  social  af- 
fairs, we  did  some  very  strenuous  work.  We  were  well  repre- 
sented in  all  lines  of  training  activities.  These  of  our  company 
were  members  of  the  regular  basket  ball  team,  and  several  en- 
tered enthusiastically  into  track  work,  some  acquiring  first 
lienors.  Thus  our  primary  training  was  brought  to  a  success- 
;ul  (dose,  and  after  a  three  months  furlough  we  were  readv  to 


advance  in  that  superior  ship  The  Sophomore. 

Across  the  Sea. 

What  a  feeling  of  pride  we  experienced,  perhaps  rather, 
awe,  as  we  landed  in  Gallia,  a  strange  perplexing  place  with 
more  severe  and  vigorous  training  to  undergo.  We  laid  aside 
our  social  gaities  and  plunged  vigorously  to  our  tasks.  But 
even  then,  we  soon  found  that  there  was  yet  a  great  deal  for  us 
lo  learn.  We  could  not  go  gaily  marching  thru  geometry  as 
we  did  thru  algebra.  Those  ancient  cities  and  buildings,  those 
ancient  methods  of  war  and  warfare  baffled  and  perplexed  us; 
but  they  did  not  overcome  us  even  tho  they  "wrought  havoc 
with  our  standing."  We  fought  many  a  trial  battle  with 
Caesar  and  we  fought  gallantly  all  of  us. 

A  few  however  were  unable  to  conquer  that  mighty  leader, 
and  gave  up;  but  one  (0  plucky  youth)  is  making  a  third  and 
successful  attempt  to  reach  the  citadel  of  Caesar's  force.  In 
all  departments  of  regimental  activities  we  held  our  own,  and 
we  conducted  ourselves  admirably  in  all.  Then  it  came  time  to 
make  a  further  move. 


In  the  Trenches. 

The  farther  we  advanced  the  harder  became  the  training, 
but  the  nearer  it  brought  us  to  the  goal  in  our  preparation  for 
the  great  battle  we  must  fight.  Here  in  the  third  step  of  our 
course  we  found  our  added  duties  more  difficult ;  but  neverthe- 
less we  never  faltered.  On  Thanksgiving  evening  our  company 
enjoyed  a  "real"  feed  in  a  "real"  home,  which  sufficed  our 
pleasure-loving  tastes  for  many  weeks.  This  year  brought  us 
{.,  new  member,  Bunola  Nicholson,  whom  we  at  once  made  one 
of  us;  but  it  also  robbed  us  of  four  members.  George  Fosler 
and  Edwin  Siberts  left  us  for  more  active  service  in  the  noble 
cause  for  which  our  country  called  for  men ;  the  other  two  just 
naturally  "dropped  out,"  daring  to  face  the  battle  without 
even  a  "High  School  Training."  Again,  as  always  before,  we 
were  well  represented  in  all  departments.  In  oratoricals  we 
made  a  good  "showing,"  our  company  winning  second  place. 
Towards  the  close  of  that  year  we  gave  a  farewell  banquet  to 
the  senior  company,  "gladly"  bidding  them  each  go  their  way 
and  make  room  for  us. 


Over  the  Top. 

At  last  we  have  attained  that  long-sought  distinction.  We 
are  a  Senior  Company  endeavoring  to  assume  all  the  dignity 
and  superiority  in  keeping  with  that  name:  and  to  make  this 
the  annus  mirabilis  of  our  High  School  Training.  Whether  we 
succeed  or  not,  let  our  followers  decide.  We  know  we  have 
made  many  errors,  and  that  we  might  have  improved  our  time 
better  than  we  have;  but  our  commanders  and  officers  have  led 
us  safely  thru  rigorous  preparation.  Under  their  guidance  we 
have  unconsciously  been  receiving  impressions  of  inestimable 
value;  impressions  which  have  helped  to  mould  our  characters 
and  broaden  our  minds,  instilling  in  us  a  desire  for  greater 
things  in  active  service. 

It  has  been  a  profitable  year  and  now  with  a  feeling  of  ex- 
hilarating expectancy  we  wait  for  the  long-looked-for  moment 
when  we  make  the  charge.  Our  preparation  for  "Life's  Cam- 
paign" is  nearing  the  end.  With  mingled  joy  and  sorrow  at 
the  thot  of  leaving  our  comfortable  quarters,  we  are  eagerly 
waiting  for  Commencement,  when  with  a  hearty  "Good  luck, 
Good-bye,  and  God  bless  you"  our  commanders  order  us  "over 
the  top."  Ethel  Abbott,  '18. 


.IAMK.S  noXHL  JORDAN 


GLADYS  BOLLINGER 


RALPH  FOX 


JEAN    HARSHBARGER 


JAMES  DONEL  JORDAN 

"Don." 

Basket  Ball,  '17,  '18.     Treas  A.  H. 

'16,   '17. 
Track,   '17,  18.     S.  L.  S.  '16,  '17. 
Glee    Club,    '16,    '17.     Bus.    Mgr., 

Annual,  '18. 
Secy.     Lit.      Dept,      '18.      Student 

Council,    17. 
"Wowl.l  that   1  could  run  things. " 


GLADYS    BOLLINGER 
Glee  Club,  16,  '17,  '18.     0.  L.  S. 

'16,   '17. 
Sccy-Trcas.  Class    '15,    '18. 
"I  have  found  one  man  among  a 

thousand." 


RALPH  FOX 

"Twilight." 
Class  Pres.   '15.     Vice  Pres.   18. 
Oratoricals,    17.     Glee  Club,    16, 

17,   18. 
Student   Council,    15,    17.     Secy. 

A.  A.  17,  18. 
Vice-Pres.  0.  L.  S.  17.  Track,  17, 

18. 
Basket  Ball,  15,  16,  17,  18. 
Jcke  Editor  Annual  18. 
"It  is  not  good  that  man  should 

be  alone." 


JEAN  HARSHBARGER 

"Gus." 

Glee  Club,  16,  18.  Secy-Treas. 
16. 

Oratoricals,  15,  16,  17.  S.  L.  S. 
16,  17. 

Ass't  Editor  Annual,  18. 

"Thou  art  the  excellency  of  dig- 
nity." 


WALTER  HARSHMAN 


AREMA  CHADWICK 


BOYD    HOWENSTINE 


KTIIKL  ABBOTT 


WALTER  HARSHMAN 

"Jake." 

Glee  Club,  /16,  '17.  S.  L.  S.  '16, 
'17. 

"Where  is  the  girl  I  cannot  con- 
quer." 


BOYD  HOWENSTINE 
' '  Puppy. 
Basket   Ball,     '15,     '16.     '17.     '18. 
Track.  '15.  '16,  '17.  '18. 
"May  pass  for  a  wise  man." 


AREMA  CHADWICK 

"Bill." 
S.  L.  S.   '16,   '17.     Glee  Club,   '16, 

'17,  '18. 
Oratoricals,   16,   '17.     Staff,   '17. 
"Music  hath  charms 
To  soothe  the  savage  breast"  (of 

Don.) 


ETHEL  ABBOTT 

Glee  Club.  "16.  '17.  '18.  S.  L.  S. 
'16,  '17. 

Vice-Pres.  Class  '16.  Oratoricals, 
15.  '17. 

Staff,  '15.  Editor-in-Chief  An- 
nual  '18. 

"Let  her  own  works  praise  Iter." 


(JAY   BOXKBRAKE 


HILDA  MILLER 


GARLAND  SMITH 


IVA  TSCHANTZ 


GAY  BONEBRAKE 

"Boney." 

Track,  15,  '16,  '17,  '18.     0.  L.  S. 

'16,   '17. 
"Tho    defeated    he     could     argue 
still." 


GARLAND   SMITH 
Glee  Club,  '17. 

"He     doth     indeed     show     some 
sparks  that  are  like  wit." 


HILDA  MILLER 

"Hiddy" 
Glee  Club,  16,  '17.    0.  L.  S.  '16, 

"17. 
"  I  am  too  young — 1  cannot  love." 


IVA  TSCHANTZ 

"It." 
Glee  Club,  16,   17.     Basket  Ball, 

15,  16.     0.  L.  S.  16,  17. 
"All  is  well  to  her  above  her  fan, 
She'd  make  sweet    eyes    to    any 

man." 


ROBERT    SICKAFOOSE 


MARIE  HATHAWAY 


HOBART  KEPPLER 


EDNA  GRIMES 


ROBERT  SICKAFOOSE 

"Sicky." 
'He  findeth  relief  from  study  in 
much  mischief." 


MARIE  HATHAWAY 

"Katie." 

Glee  Club,    '16,    '17,    '18.     Basket 

Ball,  '15,  '16. 
Oratoricals,  '16.     O,  L.  S.  '16,  '17. 
"For  she  had   a  tongue    with    a 
tans." 


HOBART  KEPPLER 
"Kep." 

"Yet  a  little  sleep,  a  little  folding 
of  the  hands  to  slumber." 


EDNA  GRIMES 

Glee  Club,   '16.   "17.     S.  L.  S.   "16, 

'17. 
"A     little     spark     can     cause     a 

mighty  conflagration." 


MARIE  BURWELL 


BUNOLA  NICHOLSON 


VELMA  GINGHER 


LYDA  OLIVER 


MARIE  BURWELL 

"Slim." 

Glee  Club,  '16,  17.  Basket  Ball, 
'15,  '16. 

Secy-Treas.  '18.     S.  L.  S.  '16,  '17. 

"And  the  lady  shall  speak  her 
mind  freely  or  the  blank 
verse  shall  halt  for  it." 


VELMA  GINGHER 
"Slivers." 
Glee  Club,  '16,  '17,  '18.     S.  L.  S. 
"Her  stature  tall — I  hate  a  dum- 
py woman." 


BUNOLA   NICHOLSON 

"Nollie." 

Entered   '17.     Glee  Club,   '18. 

'Bring  me  word  how  tall  she  is." 


LYDA  OLIVER 

"Lyddie." 
'Speech  is    of    time — silence     of 
eternity." 


DONALD  LONG 


DONALD   LONG 

' '  Sam. ' ' 

Siwash,   '16,   '17. 

"0  that  this  too,   too  solid  flesh 

melt, 
Thaw    and    resolve    itself    into    a- 
dew,"  (do.) 


ail  on,  0  Seniors,  strong  and  great ! 
tand  firm  against  all  hidden  fate! 


E 

N 


ven  Freshmen,  with  all  their  fears, 
entertain  hopes  for  the  future  years. 

ever  be  ashamed  to  reveal 
not  folly,  but  all  that's  real. 


J"n  spite  of  weak  marks  on  our  faces 
■*■  invard  graces  are  seen  by  main-  trans. 


0 


ur  hearts  are  on  a  future  goal 

ur  ship,  we  hope,  will  miss  the  shoal. 


"O  Lght  into  the  harbor  of  God's  own  light 
■*- *■  evelihg  in  the  palace  forever  bright. 


eniors  of  1918  seem  to  say. 

ail  on!  Sail  on!  Till  the  Glorious  Day. 


tfJIDte 


THE  CHRONICLES  OF  THE  JUNIORS 


CHAPTER  I. 

1.  And  it  came  to  pass  in  the  year  of  1915  that  a  tribe  of 
Freshmen  came  into  the  land  of  the  high  school,  which  was 
ruled  over  by  Mr.  Allman. 

2.  During  that  year  this  tribe  chose  as  their  leader,  Will 
Rody. 

3.  Many  hardships  arose,  that  caused  the  loss  of  several 
members  of  the  tribe. 

4.  During  that  winter  they  won  many  honors  and  with- 
stood many  taunts  of  the  other  tribes. 

5.  And  it  came  to  pass  that  in  the  months  of  May  and 
June  this  tribe  had  two  picnics,  the  last  one  making  a  grand 
ending  for  the  Freshman  year  of  the  tribe. 


CHAPTER  II. 

1.  And  in  the  year  1916  the  reign  of  Mr.  Allman  came  to 
an  end  and  Mr.  Mosher  came  to  rule  over  the  land  of  the  high 
school. 

2.  Under  the  same  leader,  the  tribe  held  their  honors. 

3.  Some  of  the  tribe  did  not  feel  they  could  attain  their 
goal,  so  were  absent  when  the  tribe,  as  Sophomores,  again  en- 
tered the  land  of  the  high  school. 

4.  And  it  came  to  pass  that  during  that  year  one  of  their 
boys,  Willie  Johnson,  became  a  star  player  of  the  basket  ball 
team. 


5.  And  also  during  that  year  the  tribe  was  glad  to  be  able 
to  furnish  the  chorus  and  orchestra  with  some  very  good  talent. 

6.  And  it  so  happened  that  there  were  three  maidens, 
Helen,  Arema,  and  Laura,  who  were  called  by  their  tribe  to 
represent  them  in  the  final  contest,  in  which  they  were  all 
successful. 

7.  Then  when  the  war  broke  out.  the  tribe  came  to  sor- 
row as  they  lost  their  leader,  yet  were  proud  to  have  him  a.< 
their  representative  in  the  great  battle  of  liberty. 

8.  Again  another  successful  year  was  brought  to  a  close. 


CHAPTER  III. 

1.  And  in  the  year  1917  the  same  tribe  as  Juniors  came 
into  the  land  of  the  high  school  under  the  same  leader. 

2.  Its  number  has  dwindled  down  to  nineteen,  but  like  the 
tribes  of  Israel,  this  tribe  is  clinging  to  their  honors. 

3.  Again  this  tribe  gave  to  the  chorus  and  orchestra  its 
talent  and  also  one  of  the  star  forwards  on  the  basket  ball  team. 

4.  And  it  came  to  pass  that  on  one  cold  night  the  tribe 
of  Juniors  journeyed  to  the  land  of  Collamer  unto  the  house  of 
Galbreath,  where  the  tribe  did  eat,  drink,  and  make  merry. 

5.  And  it  came  to  pass  that  on  the  eleventh  hour  they  de- 
parted for  the  land  of  South  Whitley. 

6.  And  now,  as  this  tribe  is  striving  to  become  a  Senior 
tribe,  its  hopes  are  to  make  the  last  chapter  of  the  chronicles 
better  than  these  and  achieve  greater  honors. 

Laura  Daniels,  '19. 


JUNIOR 
First  Row.     Spencer  Oliver,  Clarice  Mink,  Thurel  Slienefield, 
Helen   Graham,   Allie    Stanley,    Willie    Johnson, 
Laura  Daniels,  Howard  Kreider. 
Second  Row.     Vernon  Beard,   Mida  Abbott,   Opal  Bonebrake, 
Janice  Galbreath,  Glen  Norris. 


' 


MEMORANDA  OF  THE  CLASS  OF  1920 

Wo,  the  class  of  '20,  started  out  on  our  High  School  Ca- 
reer with  a  membership  of  thirty-four  students,  the  largest 
class  in  High  School.  But  during  the  year  a  few  of  our  class- 
mates left  us,  some  it  seemed  by  the  degrees  of  fate,  and  others 
because  they  could  not  keep  up  with  the  hard  pace  which  the 
class  set  for  them. 

That  year,  despite  the  fact  that  we  were  just  "Freshies," 
we  held  our  own  in  all  the  social  as  well  as  athletic  activities  of 
the  school.  Near  the  close  of  the  school  term  we  held  a  grand 
class  party  at  the  school  building  which  we  will  long  remember. 

Although  the  class  of  '20  was  looked  up  to  as  one  of  much 
ability  and  learning,  still  we  will  not  deny  that  there  were  un- 
doubtedly other  classes  who  held  themselves  much  superior  in 
authority  and  learning  than  the  Freshman  Class.  But  there 
was  no  (dass  who  was  more  loyal  to  their  school,  their  work, 
and  their  teachers  than  the  class  of  1920. 

This  year  twenty-eight  of  us  are  enrolled  as  Sophomores. 
lVIany  members  have  deserted  us  from  our  original  ranks,  but 
the  many  new  members  who  have  taken  their  places  were  made 
sp  welcome,  that  they  soon  caught  the  spirit  of  our  class  and 
together  we  have  striven  to  make  the  class  of  '20  better  in  ev- 
ery respect. 


Although  we  are  now  supposed  to  be  wise  and  dignified 
Sophomores,  it  has  been  a  tremenduous  struggle  from  start  to 
finish  in  order  to  uphold  that  fact.  We  now  realize  that  we 
might  have  worked  harder  while  we  were  Freshmen  in  getting 
prepared  for  the  future  struggles.  Caesar  was  terrible,  but 
Geometry  was  still  worse  and  wrought  fearful  havoc  with  our 
scholarship  standings  during  the  entire  year. 

The  class  of  '20  has  been  well  represented  in  all  of  the 
various  school  organizations.  Two  of  the  star  players  of  the 
first  basket  ball  team  are  members  of  our  class.  The  orchestra 
contains  a  number  of  our  talented  students  and  the  Glee  Club 
also  has  a  fair  quota  from  our  class. 

'20  has  not  been  a  grand  stand  class  this  year  so  far  as 
social  activities  are  concerned.  No  class  parties  were  held  for 
we  were  too  busy  acquiring  an  education.  Nevertheless  the 
spirit  of  our  class  has  been  one  to  do  our  duty  to  our  work, 
without  missing  any  of  the  pleasures  of  school  life  along  the 
side  lines. 

We  all  realize  that  wonderful  new  era  is  dawning  in  this 
country.  So  now  it  is  for  us  as  a  class  to  stick  to  the  path  of 
knowledge  and  prepare  ourselves  in  the  best  way  possible,  in 
order  that  we  may  all  be  able  to  serve  our  country  to  the  best 
of  our  abilities  and  to  make  those  services  tend  to  the  better- 
ment of  our  country  and  to  all  mankind.  Minnie  Beck,  '20. 


SOPHOMORES 
First  Row.     Ocie  Hardy,  Nina  Hathaway,  Erie  Matson,  Gay- 
nell  McConnell,  Edna  Bollinger,  Virgil  Bollinger, 
Gladys  Boyer,  Floyd  Castator. 
Second  Row.     Lois  Mink,  Winifred  Harshbarger,  Eugene  Stan- 
ley,    Mildred     McConnell,     Cecil     Howenstine, 
Stewart   Sweeney,  Lawrence    Jewett,    Thelma 
Holloway,    Freeman  Keifer. 
Third  Row.     Dorothy  Hull,   Alberta  Bradley,   Walter  Keifer, 
Trilba  Haines,    Minnie    Beck,    Edith    Kite,    Joe 
Martz. 


HISTORY  OF  THE  CLASS  OF  '21 

From  the  date  of  September  16,  1917,  when  the  Freshmen, 
Class  of  '21,  enrolled  in  the  S.  W.  H.  S.  with  a  membership  of 
twenty-nine,  its  history  has  been  one  of  a  continuous  struggle. 
It  was  necessary  to  put  forth  our  highest  efforts  against  our 
studies,  and  the  many  difficulities  that  the  new  student  must 
overcome.  At  first  we  were  ridiculed  and  looked  down  upon 
by  all  as  a  bunch  of  "poor  Freshies." 

We  perhaps  did  make  blunders  at  first  but  by  our  good  be- 
havior and  willingness  we  soon  gained  the  respect  and  aid  of 
the  other  classes.  In  record  time  we  had  learned  the  rules  of 
the  High  School  and  were  established  on  an  equal  basis  with 
the  other  classes  in  the  struggle  for  knowledge. 

In  our  unpresuming  class  the  teachers  thought  they  would 
have  an  easy  triumph,  but  they  were  doomed  to  disappoint- 
ment. Against  all  their  weapons,  namely:  Algebra,  Latin, 
English,  Botany  and  Science  we  held  our  ground  with  a  per- 
sistency never  before  equaled  by  a  Freshman  class. 

During  the  year  two  of  our  members  deserted,  but  two 
others,  fresh  and  eager  for  the  fray,  took  their  places ;  thus 
making  our  class  the  largest  with  a  membership  of  thirty. 

Latin  and  Algebra,  ably  controlled  by  Miss  Bonewitz  and 


Mr.  Strickler  made  dreadful  inroads  into  our  territory.  In 
these  raids  a  few  were  so  badly  injured  that  it  was  necessary 
to  remove  them  from  this  sector.  Four  Freshmen  deserve  spe- 
cial mention  for  the  brave  manner  in  which  they  warded  off 
the  attacks  of  the  "Hun,"  likewise  two  in  Agriculture  and  two 
in  Bookkeeping. 

We  were  not  satisfied  with  holding  our  own.  lint  at  times 
would  "go  over  the  top"  with  our  united  efforts.  We  had  no 
"grandstand"  figures  in  the  class  of  '21.  "Not  for  self  but  for 
all"  was  our  motto.  Each  of  us  tried  our  best  for  the  other 
and  for  the  betterment  of  the  class. 

During  the  school  year  our  class  held  four  class  parties. 
Here  all  strife  was  forgotten  and  teachers  and  student-;  joined 
in  having  a  good  time.  Also  in  all  other  activities  the  Fresh- 
men took  a  part.  We  furnished  our  quota  for  the  orchestra, 
and  were  represented  in  all  phases  of  Athletics. 

Now  the  term  is  ended,  we  are  '"poor*-  Freshmen  no  long- 
er; we  have  tried  hard  and  have  come  out  of  the  struggle  tri- 
umphant. Before  us  lie  other  struggles;  the  greater  struggles 
of  the  Sophomore,  the  Junior  and  the  Senior;  and  last,  that  to 
which  we  look  forward  with  so  much  hope  and  confidence,  our 
graduation  and  the  struggle  with  the  world  as  an  adversary. 

Abe  Beck, '21. 


< 


FRESHMEN 
First  Row.     Abe  Beck,  Lezeth  Bates,  Paul  Hidy,  Dorothy  Es- 
sig,   Joe   Myers,   Wilbur  Cotton,   Mabel  Johnson, 
Russel  Dimiek. 
Second  Row.     Walter  Galbreath,  Alpha  Striggel,  Kellis  Kite, 
Flcy  Hetrick,   Hugh    Lancaster,    Ruth    Keller, 
Lesler  Kaler,  Mary  Reed,  Hugo  Scott,  Arthur 
Black. 
Third  Row.     Tom  Rcdy,  Ralph  Mink,  Beulah  Echright,  Walter 
Smith,    Cora    Geist,    Boyd     Myers,     Reva     Fox, 
Mervyn  Hardingham,  Ruth  Goff. 


CLASS  OF  '18  in  1943 

Now  I  am  forty-one  years  old,  raising  my  flock  of  chickens 
yearly  and  enjoying  life  to  the  uttermost.  During  the  twenty- 
five  years  that  elapsed  I  have  met  with  many  trials  and  tribula- 
tions, successes  and  failures.  The  first  four  years  after  my 
high  school  career  were  spent  in  Indiana  University,  now  as 
you  all  know  the  greatest  in  the  United  States.  Then  I  took  a 
two-years  poultry  course  at  Purdue  and  graduated  from  my 
educational  career  in  1915.  Since  then  my  time  has  been  oc- 
cupied in  the  raising  of  the  poultry  flock.  About  three  weeks 
ago  [  had  a  car-load  of  chickens  ready  to  ship  to  New  York, 
so  I  decided  I  would  get  on  the  train  and  go  to  the  city  to  sell 
them  myself-.  Imagine  my  surprise  when  I  took  the  check  to 
the  New  York  National  Bank. to  get  it  cashed,  when  I  met  my 
old  classmate  and  pal,  Ralph  Fox,  the  president  of  the  concern. 
Mr.  Fox  had  arisen  rapidly  in  the  banking  business  since  high 
school  days,  lie  had  received  a  job  in  Fort  Wayne,  then  De- 
troit and  had  handled  the  enormous  sums  of  currency  to  such 
a  successful  end  that  he  was  promoted  to  his  present  position. 

"Come  out  to  dinner  with  me  this  evening,  and  we  will 
talk  over  our  school  days  again,"  said  Ralph.  "All  right  I 
will,"  and  we  left  the  bank  immediately  for  his  home  which  I 


found  to  be  the  most  elegant  residence  on  Fifth  Avenue.  As  I 
stepped  into  his  home  I  found  myself  face  to  face  with  another 
old  classmate  whom  it  is  not  necessary  to  name.  She  is  leading 
a  happy  and  successful  life,  occupying  the  important  position 
as  Mrs.  Fox,  the  wealthy  banker's  wife. 

After  dinner  we  retired  to  the  elegantly  furnished  living 
room  where  cur  conversation  turned  to  old  classmates  and  their 
careers.  "I  guess  'Sam'  Long  is  still  down  on  the  farm  break- 
ing horses  for  the  surrounding  community.  He  weighs  334% 
pounds  now  and  has  his  clothes  made  to  order  and  is  claimed 
the  champion  horse  breaker,  due  to  the  horse's  inability  to  lift 
'Sam'  out  of  his  position,"  Gladys  remarked.  "Yes  and  I 
think  Marie  is  now  the  reigning  queen  of  Bippus  society,  at- 
taining her  position  in  the  winter  of  1919  when  she  married  the 
prominent  citizen  of  that  flourishing  town,  who  is  now  a  State 
Senator,"  related  Ralph.  "Is  that  so,"  I  exclaimed,  "Well, 
where  is  Boney  now?"  "Oh,  didn't  you  know  that  he  is  the 
foreman  over  the  Packard  Motor  Company.  Yes,  he  is  receiv- 
ing thousands  of  dollars  per  year  for  his  mechanical  knowl- 
edge which  he  developed  in  our  old  high  school  Physics  labora- 
tory," said  Ralph.  "Well  you  know  the  other  day  I  Avas  look- 
ing through  the  South  Whitley  Tribune  and  I  saw  where  Hilda 


is  taking  all  the  prizes  around  for  her  excellency  at  the  frying 
pan.  Hilda  was  always  a  good  cook  while  she  was  in  high 
school  and  cay,  those  cakes  she  made  were  delicious.  I  remem- 
ber quite  well  when  Gladys  and  I  used  to  go  up  to  get  her  so 
she  would  have  company  to  the  Basket  Ball  game  and  she'd 
always  give  us  a  delicious  piece  of  'Angel  Food.'  Hilda  has 
had  many  lovers  but  was  never  lucky  or  unlucky  enough  to  get 
any  of  the  many." 

"Garland  Smith,  well  learned  in  many  walks  of  life,  is  still 
on  the  Smith  Homestead  three  miles  north  of  the  old  home 
town.  He  has  made  a  few  discoveries  as  an  improvement  to 
the  gas  engine  but  none  of  his  successes  has  induced  him  to 
leave  the  farm.  Mr.  Smith  married  in  1924  to  the  surprise  of 
all.  She  is  a  fat,  plump  and  happy  farmers  wife,  enjoying  the 
old  homestead  and  its  enticements.  Lyda  says  she  asks  for  no 
more  happiness,  no  more  assistance  than  she  holds  on  the  es- 
tate of  'Smithy,'  expressed  Gladys. 

"Say,  I  have  wondered  for  a  long  time  where  Jean  is,  but 
the  other  day  when  I  was  called  upon  by  a  lawyer  to  come  and 
be  a  witness  for  a  great  lawsuit,  I  found  the  judge  to  be  Wilbur 
Haley.  Judge  Haley  knew  me  and  asked  all  about  us  and  the 
home  folks.     Pretty  soon  his  car  drove  up  and  he  said  that  his 


wife  must  be  coming,  so  he  should  hasten  on.  I  accompanied 
him  out  the  door  and  who  should  1  see  in  that  magnificent  lim- 
ousine than  my  old  classmate,  Jean  Harshbarger.  It  eertainly 
surprised  me  to  see  her  in  society,  at  least  I  supposed  she  was. 
for  with  her  she  had  a  small  white  poodle  dog.  and  you  know 
that  is  a  good  sign.  She  is  President  of  the  Ladies  League  in 
Chicago,  and  holds  various  positions  of  importance.  I  guess 
several  things  happened  tho."  I  remarked. 

"Yes  and  Hobart  Keppler  has  arisen  since  sehool  days  to 
be  a  national  sportsman  along  many  lines.  He  can  hurl  the 
shot  60  feet,  and  sprint  the  100  yard  dash  in  S  seconds,  and 
pole-vault  over  the  moon,"  chipped  in  "Foxy"  again. 

"Edna,  Marie  H.,  and  Iva  are  traveling  with  the  'Rambler 
Rose'  opera  company,  taking  the  three  leading  parts.  You 
know  they  often  said  that  there  was  nothing  like  being  popular, 
and  so  at  last  their  dreams  have  come  true."  exclaimed  Gladys. 

"Of  all  the  most  surprising  facts  that  has  aroused  my 
humor  Avas  the  sign  I  beheld  while  motoring  thru  to  Xew  York 
on  my  chicken  truck.  As  1  passed  thru  Collanier.  I  -aw  above 
the  large  department  store,  the  notice  'Sickafoose  &  Ilowen- 
stine,'  Merchants.  The  next  place  of  business  was  also  owned 
by  one  of  our  pals,  '.Jake'  Ilarshman.     He  now  prospers  in  the 


most  famous  shoe-shining  palace  in  the  country ;  and  indeed 
his  shines  illuminate  the  public  square  of  the  metroplis,  Col- 
lamer." 

"Bunola  Nicholson,  our  only  representative  in  the  Science 
of  Education,  has  arisen  from  a  country  school  teacher  in  Wyn- 
koop  to  a  History  instructor  at  Cornell,"  Ralph  informed  us. 
"Due  to  her  unusual  ability  the  National  Board  of  Education 
elected  her  to  the  important  chair  of  secretary,  which  she  now 
holds,  and  with  many  other  degrees  is  her  '0.  M.'  " 

Gladys,  anxious  that  she  should  not  lose  her  place  in  the 
<  onversation,  broke  in  with  an  account  of  "Slivers."  "Yes, 
Don,  Velma  is  now  in  Florence,  Italy,  studying  earnestly  the 
famous  works  of  art;  and  promises  the  1918  graduates  of  S.  W. 
II.  S.  a  worthy  representative  in  the  world  of  ModernArt." 

Ralph,  remembering  one  of  our  most  studious,  earnest,  and 
helpful  member  of  the  class,  asked  if  I  knew  as  to  the  where- 
ahonts  of  Ethel.  I  said,  "No."  He  laughed  a  hearty  laugh 
and  then  proceeded  most  joyfully,  which  caused  my  wonder  to 
rise  as  to  the  cause  of  his  humor.  "Yes,  didn't  you  know  that 
she  spent  five  years  in  college  after  graduation,  Avorked  on  the 
farm  for  three  years,  and  then  decided  to  start  on  her  aspiring 


career.  But  say,  how  she  hated  to  start  in  alone.  "Well,  she 
had  in  those  eight  years  absorbed  her  thoughts  a  great  deal  on 
the  outcome  of  her  courtship.  Finally  on  a  fine  day  in  June, 
her  hopes  and  desires  were  realized,  and  she  accompanied  by 
her  husband  left  for  a  grand,  inspiring  tour  in  the  Golden 
West,  where  she  now  lives  among  the  Sierra  Nevadas  in  an 
ideal  mountain  home." 

"Last,  but  not  least,  of  our  old  classmates  is  Arema.  She, 
having  embarked  upon  her  musical  career  in  high  school,  has 
.-ince  then  realized  her  early  ambitions.  Last  night  in  order  to 
pass  away  my  leisure  moments,  I  decided  to  go  to  the  Hippo- 
drome. Imagine  my  surprise  when  the  stage  director  an- 
nounced the  presence  of  America's  best  loved  soprano,  Arema 
Chadwick.  Indeed  she  was  worthy  of  her  introduction,  as  I 
decided  after  hearing  her." 

Gladys,  yawning,  broke  a  new  thought  into  our  minds — 
that  of  the  time.  The  clock  was  striking  2  A.  M.,  and  during 
this  time,  we  had  lived  over  briefly  the  lives  of  our  classmates, 
the  lives  of  the  1918  graduates  from  S.  W.  H.  S.     "  Good  Nite. ' ' 

Don  Jordan,  '18. 


< 


A  MOUSE  AND  LATIN  CLASS 

' '  Come  here,  little  mousie,"  said  I,  as  cne  peered  out  at 
the  'Caesar'  class  from  a  hole  in  the  wall. 

"What  do  you  wish  me  to  do,  a  little  mousie  as  you  call 
me,  although  in  Mouse-Land  I  am  known  as  Professor  Shiny- 
Fur,"  said  the  mouse  as  he  came  forward. 

"Why,"  answered  I,  "I  hear  you  are  especially  distin- 
guished in  Latin,  so  I  want  you  to  help  me  translate  this  sen- 
tence which  we  have  been  given  five  minutes  to  translate." 

"Very  well,"  said  Mr.  Shiny-Fur,  "I'll  help  you." 

So  while  I  told  him  a  brief  story  of  Caesar  and  the  Gauls 
as  an  introduction  his  spectacles  with  his  fur-trimmed  hand- 
kerchief and  adjusted  them  on  the  end  of  his  nose  as  all  pro- 
fessors do. 

"Yes,"  he  answered,  as  I  finished  talking,  "I  have  acquir- 
ed all  that  knowledge  by  listening  to  your  class  from  my  home 
in  the  wall  there,  and  I  have  compared  Caesar  with  our  won- 
derful King  Frisky  Long-Whiskers,  who  has  been  of  such  value 


to  Mouse-Land;  and  the  Gauls  I  have  compared  with  our  ever- 
lasting enemy,  the  Kitty-Kat  family." 

"Indeed,"  said  I,  "You  are  very  wise,  so  I'm  sure  you  can 
get  this  sentence.  Now  listen  while  I  read  it.  'Caesar  erat 
fortissimus,  et  Galli  etiam " 

"Oh!  that's  very  easy."  put  in  Mi'.  Shiny-Fur,  "Caesar 

was  very  brave,  and and,  say  that  just  reminds  me  of  King 

Frisky 's  bravery.  You  should  have  seen  him  make  the  army 
of  Mr.  Kitty-Kat  run.  Why  when  King  Frisky  saw  the  Kitty- 
Kats  coming  he  turned  and  ran  to  conceal  himself  behind  our 
Wheat  Fortification,  and  the  Kitty-Kats  chased  him.  That's 
how  he  made  them  run — see?" 

"Yes,  he  must  have  been  very  brave."  said  I.  laughing  in 
>-pite  of  my  impatience  at  his  slowness  in  translating  the  sen- 
tence. "But  come,  let's  get  the  rest  of  this  sentence.  'Et  Galli 
etiam " 

Just  then  I  was  awakened  by  Miss  Bonewitz  addressing 
me  thus,  "The  five  minutes  are  now  up.  Edna,  you  may  trans- 
late the  sentence."  Edna  Bollinger.   *20. 


THE  PROFESSOR'S  PREDICAMENT 

The  professor  sat  at  his  study-table  grading  English  pa- 
pers, while  his  room-mate,  the  merry  little  music  teacher  amus- 
ed himself  at  the  piano.  The  soft  night  air  floated  in  thru  the 
open  window,  and  the  scent  of  locust  bloom  filled  the  room. 
The  sound  of  frogs  in  the  little  pond  not  far  distant  made  it  a 
perfect  night  in  May. 

The  professor  was  unusually  happy  tonight.  Perhaps  he 
had  caught  the  spirit  of  the  spring  night,  perhaps  it  was  be- 
cause of  long  months  of  constant  companionship  with  the  gay 
young  music  teacher,  or  perhaps  new  hopes  were  dawning  up- 
on the  horizon  of  his  life.  At  any  rate  something  was  the 
cause  of  it  for  he  was  not  usually  so  happy.  When  he  finished 
the  [tapers,  he  sat  by  the  window  for  a  long  time,  looking  out 
upon  the  soft  velvet  blackness  of  night,  and  drinking  in  the 
fragrance  of  the  locust  blossoms.  He  then  moved  his  table  to 
the  window  and  opened  his  stationery  box  to  write  a  letter  to 
his  sweetheart.     On  top  lay  a  letter  he  had  written  the  night 


before  to  another  girl.     He  laid  it  aside  and  taking  out  his  pa- 
per, he  began : 
My  own  Jessica : 

"This  is  such  a  perfect  night  there  are  no  words  to  describe 
its  beauty,  but  it  reminds  me  of  a  night  at  college  years  ago 
and  makes  me  long  to  see  you.  If  I  could  be  with  you  tonight 
my  happiness  would  be  complete.  When  school  closes  I  am 
coming  to  claim  the  promise  you  made  me  that  night  so  long 
ago.  It  has  long  been  due,  and  you  know  I  have  waited  pa- 
tiently all  these  years." 

This  is  not  all  of  the  letter ;  it  was  not  long  but  to  give  you 
the  rest  of  it  would  be  to  merely  repeat  in  different  words  what 
has  already  been  given.  When  the  professor  finished  his  letter 
he  folded  it  and  pushed  it  back  on  the  table  with  the  other  let- 
ter while  he  addressed  the  envelopes.  He  then  sealed  them 
within  their  respective  envelopes,  or  should  have  done  so  at 
least,  and  went  to  bed  to  dream  bright  dreams  of  the  future. 

The  next  evening  in  a  distant  city  the  postman  handed 


Jessica  a  letter.  Recognizing  the  handwriting  of  her  lover,  she 
reached  for  it  eagerly,  and  tore  open  the  envelope.  But  oh 
what  a  disappointment  awaited  her!  The  words  "Dearest 
Marie  held  the  place  of  her  own  name!  Sue  started  and  let 
the  paper  fall  to  the  floor.  Astonishment,  perplexity,  jealousy, 
and  anger  passed  over  her  in  quick  succession.  She  picked  up 
the  letter  and  read  the  remainder  of  it.  It  appeared  to  have 
been  sent  to  a  girl  living  in  the  town  where  the  profssor  was 
teaching,  but  away  on  a  visit.  He  urged  her  to  come  back  soon, 
for  he  missed  their  long  walks  and  gay  evenings  spent  at  her 
fireside ;  he  spoke  of  the  beauty  of  her  dark  hair,  and  the  spark- 
le of  her  brown  eyes,  and  in  fact  the  charm  of  her  very  soul. 
Jessica  was  angry.  If  you  would  have  read  that  letter  you 
would  have  thought  that  she  had  a  right  to  be  angry.  All  these 
years  she  had  loved  him  and  thought  he  loved  her,  and  all 
these  years  she  had  been  deceived. 


In  another  city  that  same  evening,  Marie  was  seated  <>n 
the  floor  packing  her  suit-ease,  when  her  sister  opened  the  door 
of  her  room  and  threw  a  letter  in  her  lap.  Marie  opened  the 
envelope,  and  uttered  a  cry  of  surprise  as  she  read  the  firsl  few 
words.  "He  must  have  a  new  name  for  me,"  she  thought,  and 
hastily  read  the  letter,  then  threw  it  down  0:1  the  floor  beside 
her.  "Yes,  professor,"  she  said  as  she  closed  the  suit-ease  with 
a  bang,  "these  nights  are  beautiful.  And  I'm  glad  you'll  soon 
have  somebody  to  enjoy  them  with,  for  you'll  never  enjoy  one 
with  me  again."  And  with  this  she  went  down  stairs  and  leav- 
ing the  suitcase  in  the  hall,  took  some  candy  across  the  street 
as  a  parting  blessing  to  a  certain  young  man's  little  brother. 
She  knew  that  the  young  man  himself  was  at  home,  however. 

And  now  the  professor  wonders  why  Jessica  sent  back  her 
ring  and  why  Marie  never  notices  him  when  she  meets  him  on 
the  street.  Mi. la  Abbott,   '19. 


THE  KAISER  VISITS  S.  W.  H.  S. 

I  sat  in  the  farthest  corner  of  the  assembly  room,  vainly 
endeavoring  to  extract  order  out  of  the  chaos  of  a  perplexing 
Latin  construction.  It  was  a  balmy  afternoon  the  last  period 
in  the  day.  The  hazy,  dreamy  atmosphere,  like  a  soothing 
tonic  was  having  its  effect,  for  the  room  was  unusually  quiet 
and  still.  To  the  west,  a  few  feet  away,  could  be  seen  the 
mighty  Jordan,  quietly  flowing  onward  in  the  pale  yellow  sun- 
light. 

I  held  over  my  book  and  when  I  looked  up,  the  clouds  were 
gathering  fast,  and  suddenly  to  my  astonishment,  the  sky  was 
overcast  with  dark  rolling  clouds.  Peal  after  peal  of  loud,. 
rumbling  thunder  reverberated  thru  the  darkened  heavens. 
The  Lightning  flashed  in  quick  succession,  lurid  and  frightful 
m  its  glow.  Then  came  a  blinding  flash;  the  clanking  of  armor. 
The  doors  of  the  assembly  room  flew  open;  and  lo  the  Emperor 


of  Germany  stood  in  the  doorway,  a  look  of  terrible  wrath  on 
his  cruel  face. 

I  sat  dazed ;  too  frightened  to  move,  my  eyes  fixed  on  the 
veritable  anger  of  that  statue-like  figure.  Sir  Galahad  stepped 
down  from  his  wooden  frame  and  looked  with  ever  increasing 
anger  at  the  bold  intruder  of  our  quiet  study  period.  Napoleon 
frowned,  with  the  frow  that  had  once  set  all  Europe  trembling. 
Lincoln's  face  became  grave  and  serious.  And  out  of  my  Latin 
text  stepped  a  Roman  consul.  Cicero  began  again,  "How  long 
yet.  Oh  how  long  will  you  exhaust  our  patience?"  etc.  The 
Kaiser  scowled  but  did  not  enter.  I  trembled  at  the  awful 
gathering  Avrath  of  his  dark  countenance.  0  what  if  he  should 
move !  Would  a  hand  be  lifted  in  defense !  I  saAV  the  crisis 
coming!  The  Kaiser  stepped  inside  the  door.  My  heart!  Oh 
would  it  ever  stop  its  ceaseless  pounding?  It  seemed  to  be 
beating  its  way  thru  my  body.     I  tried  to  scream,  but  the  at- 


tempt  died  away  without  an  utterance.  I  tried  to  move,  but 
every  muscle  in  my  body  seemed  paralized.  I  sat  there  like  a 
wooden  image,  while  Napoleon's  face  grew  darker  and  darker 
with  anger. 

Then  the  gallant  Arthur  rose  up  with  a  great  cry,  brand- 
ishing aloft  his  sword  Excalibur  and  stood  waiting.  From  the 
doorway  of  Room  5  appeared  the  famous  Rolf  of  Normandy; 
over  his  shoulder  leaped  the  agile  Fox  and  from  his  place  back 
by  the  window  went  William  the  Conqueror.  The  Parrot  new 
in  the  door  and  perched  himself  on  Rolf's  shoulder.  "What's 
the  matter,  Rolf,"  he  chattered,  "won't  he  be  good?"  and  then, 
"Hello,  Smithy.  Here  comes  the  Smith  with  his  hammer.  And 
there's  the  Miller  scared  to  death  or  else  its  something  else  that 
makes  her  so  white — flour,  maybe." 

Farther  back  the  Jordan  seethed  and  foamed  with  rage. 
Its  mighty  waves  dashed  angrily  to  and  fro  as  if  attempting  in 


vain  to  swallow  up  that  monster  of  steel.  The  Kaiser's  face- 
turned  darker  with  rage,  then  white  with  fear.  It  was  like  the 
deadly  calm  before  a  battle. 

Then  again  there  came  a  blinding  flash  of  lightening.  The 
Christ  stepped  out  of  his  frame  into  our  midst.  Sad.  patiently 
rebuking,  he  lifted  his  hand  to  speak;  but  to  me  his  words  were 
lost  in  the  awful  clap  of  thunder  which  followed.  The  Kaiser 
trembled  with  fear  then  faded  away  in  the  general  confusion, 
and  all  again  was  quiet. 

Up  from  a  lower  room,  far.  far  away,  floated  the  soft  sweet 
strains  of  beautiful  music.  Handel  at  his  harpsichord  wafted 
rare  and  wondrous  harmonies  as  the  room  returned  to  order. 
Fainter  and  fainter  grew  the  soothing  melody  and  suddenly  it 
was  drowned  away  in  a  rude  metallic  ring.  Miss  Elavil]  was 
ringing  the  signal  bell  and  I  awoke  with  a  start. 

Ethel  Abbott,  'IS. 


"HOW  MY  DREAMS  AS  A  SENIOR  WERE  SHATTERED" 

I  was  only  a  little  Sophomore  then.  I  had  come  home 
from  a  hard  days  study  in  an  irritable  mood.  That  afternoon 
the  Seniors  had  inspected  the  engine  house,  supposedly  to  study 
engines — but  from  what  we  heard  afterwards,  they  ate  more 
chocolates  and  had  more  fun  with  the  engineer  than  they  learn- 
ed about  the  relative  efficiency  of  the  engine. 

"Now,"  I  reflected  to  myself,  before  the  fire  that  night, 
"Why  can't  the  Sophomores  do  things  like  that?  Just  think 
they  gave  us  all  "0"  on  our  deportment  cards  because  we 
didn't  go  right  to  the  show  the  other  day  when  they  let  us  out, 
and  came  in  late.  I'd  just  like  to  tell  the  whole  bunch  of  them 
what  I  think,  right  to  their  faces." 

Thus  pondering  on  the  woes  of  a  Sophomore,  I  must  have 
fallen  asleep.     Anyway  I  was  a  Senior. 

I  had  just  decided  that  I  wanted  a  drink,  so  I  arose  and 
walked  out  with  a  dignified  air,  and  with  an  important  looking 
sheaf  of  papei's  under  my  arm.  I  talked  a  little  while  and  then 
went  hack  into  the  room,  all  in  my  own  good  time.  The  grade 
teacher  gave  me  a  villainous  looking  glance,  but  she  could  do 
nothing.  I  was  a  Senior.  Then  I  smuggled  some  chocolates 
to  my  neighbor,  along  with  a  two  page  note  in  my  note  book. 
Of  course  the  teacher  knew  what  I  was  doing,  but  I  was  a 
Senior  so  my  actions  were  not  questioned.  The  next  period 
was  the  English  period  and  there  was  a  report  to  give.  "Well," 
I  thought,  "I'll  just  tell  her  that  I  have  to  finish  the  first  draft 
of  my  thesis.     If  she  says  that  isn't  a  good  excuse,  I'll  refer  to 


the  Prof.  He  won't  let  me  off  of  that  thesis.  Oh,  but  wouldn't 
they  rave  if  they  knew  I  cut  reports  like  that!" 

Yes,  I  was  truly  a  Senior,  with  all  their  rights  and  priv- 
ileges. But  slowly  the  teacher's  bed  became  a  rosy  bed  of 
coals.  The  bench  became  a  soft,  comfy  couch  drawn  by  the 
fire,  and  the  noise  of  the  schoolroom  became  the  faint  song  of 
the  sap  in  the  applewood  and  the  far  away  tinkle  of  the  tea 
spoons.  The  soft  patter  of  the  rain  on  the  window  pane  re- 
minded me  that  I  had  awakened,  and  was  in  the  world  of  re- 
ality now,  and  that  my  lessons  were  to  get. 

Now  I  am  a  Senior,  but  my  dreams  are  not  realized.  In- 
stead of  getting  out  of  work  I  get  into  it.  If  I  do  not  get  my 
reports  in  on  time  I  stay  after  school  and  hear  the  happy  laugh 
of  the  Sophomores  outside.  I  do  net  write  notes,  neither  do  I 
smuggle  candy,  much  less  bring  it  to  school,  for  the  teachers 
are  on  the  lookout  from  every  vantage  point,  and  they  are  not 
at  all  bashful  about  "calling  down"  a  Senior.  Neither  do  I  go 
out  in  the  hall  at  my  own  sweet  will.  I  ask  the  teachers  re- 
spectfully if  I  may  speak  to  such  and  such  a  teacher.  Neither 
do  I  stay  out  of  school  the  day  after  a  party,  as  I  once  fondly 
imagined  was  one  of  the  Senior's  joys.  Rather,  I  get  up  the 
next  morning  at  five  and  prepare  the  lessons,  which  it  seems 
the  teachers  delight  in  heaping  upon  us. 

Yes,  I  am  in  Senior  land  now,  but  in  a  Senior  land  not 
quite  like  I  imagined  it  would  be.  It  has  been  a  year  full  of 
hard  tasks,  and  disappointments,  and  sometimes  joy.  But  who 
would  miss  it — the  hard  work,  the  disappointment,  the  joy  and 
all?  Jean  Harshbarger,  '18. 


MUSIC 

The  work  in  the  Music  Department  of  the  High  School  has 
been  conducted  somewhat  differently  this  year  than  in  former 
years. 

Two  mornings  of  every  week  are  devoted  to  assembly 
chorus,  in  which  every  member  of  high  school  takes  part. 

We  do  not  have  so  very  many  talented  musicians,  but  nev- 
ertheless the  orchestra  has  done  good  work. 

A  music  class  in  which  harmony,  history  and  appreciation, 
sight  reading,  and  ear  training,  was  organzied. 

The  last  semester  a  glee  club  was  formed  of  thirty-five 
members,  which  has  taken  part  in  various  school  and  town  en- 
tertainments, such  as  the  service  flag  program  and  patriotic 
meetings. 

As  a  production  of  the  real  work  they  have  been  doing, 
the  Japanese  operetta,  "Princess  Chrysanthemum,"  was  giv- 
en, under  the  direction  of  Miss  Naber  with  Laura  Daniels  as 


accompanist.     The  characters  of  the  operetta  are  as  follows: 

Princess  Chrysanthemum,  the  Emperor's  Daughter 

Arema   Chadwick 

To-To Iva  Tschantz 

Yum- Yum Marie  Hathaway 

Du-Du Clarice  Mink 

Tu-Lip Mildred  MqConnel 

Maidens  attending  the  Princess 
Fairy  Moonbeam,  the  Princess'  Good  Genius. . .  .Helen  Graham 
The  Emperor  What-for-Whi,  a  merciful  ( ?)  Monarch  Mr.  Shinn 

Prince  So-Tru Eugene  Glassley 

Prince  So-Sli Ralph  Fox 

In  love  with  the  Princess 
Top-not,  the  Court  Chamberlain Donel  Jordan 

Considering  all  the  difficulties  that  have  arisen  this  year,  the 
music  department  can  boast  of  its  success. 


ORCHESTRA 


GLEE  CLUB 


Left  to  Right;  Eugene  Stanley,  drum;  Glen  Norris,  trombone; 
Burdell  Blaine,  clarinet;  Willie  Johnson,  alto;  Orvill  Martz, 
clarinet;  Laura  Daniels,  pianist;  Miss  Naber,  Director;  Carrol 
Snyder,  violin  ;  George  Holloway,  cornet ;  Joe  Martz,  violin ; 
Joe  Myers,  melophone ;  Lawrence  Jewett,  cornet ;  Lester  Kaler, 
melophone. 
Soprano. 

Arema  Chadwick,  Helen   Graham,  Ethel  Abbott,   Gladys 

Bollinger,  Marie  Hathaway,  Bunola  Nicholson,  Cora  Geist, 

Dorothy  Essig. 
Alto. 

Velum  (iingher,  Allie  Stanley,  Cecil  Howenstine,  Mildred 


McConnell,  Constance  Lancaster,  Ruth  Keller,  Ocie  Hardy, 

Jean  Harshbarger. 
Bass. 

Russell  Dimmick,  Maxwell  Ensley,  Donel  Jordan,  Ralph 

Fox,  Glen  Norris,  Floyd  Castator,  Virgil  Bollinger,  Erie 

Matson,  Eugene  Stanley,  Howard  Kreider,  Garland  Smith, 

Frederick  Trump. 
Tenor. 

Walter  Galbreath,  Joe  Myers,  Tom  Rody,  Mervyn  Hard- 

ingham,  Ralph  Mink,    Hugh  Lancaster. 
Accompanist,  Laura  Daniels. 
Director,  Ethel  Z.  Nabor. 


BASKET  BALL 

The  basket  ball  team  of  1917-1918  made  a  very  good  record 
considering  the  many  difficulties  with  which  we  had  to  contend 
during  the  season.  Only  one  player  of  last  year's  team  re- 
turned to  school,  and  so  Howenstine  was  the  only  old  star  to 
form  the  Neucleus  of  a  new  team. 

All  of  last  year's  second  team,  however,  were  in  school  but 
those  boys  except  Fox,  were  greatly  lacking  in  weight.  Be- 
side those  troubles,  the  treasury  was  empty,  we  had  no  sched- 
ule made  and  later  in  the  season,  studies,  small-pox  and  dipth- 
eria  caused  confusion  in  the  schedule,  and  cancelling  the  most 
of  our  important  games.  However,  Ave  had  a  good  coach  and 
considering  everything,  made  a  very  creditable  showing  for  the 
year. 

The  boys  of  the  High  School  met  and  reorganized  the  Ath- 
letic Association  and  the  new  officers  elected  proceeded  to  make 
a  definite  schedule  of  games  for  the  year.  Games  were  sched- 
uled with  some  of  the  best  teams  in  Northern  Indiana. 

Mr.  tthinn,  our  coach  this  year,  knew  very  little  about  our 
team.  He  had  several  good  plays  and  signals,  and  drilled  us 
until  lie  had  us  working  together  fine.  We  worked  so  well  to- 
gether that  the  faculty  let  us  go  to  the  District  Tournament 
which  was  held  at  Kendallville,  Ind.  The  first  and  only  game 
was  played  with  Butler.     They  were  a  fast  bunch  of  players 


but  did  not  show  the  speed  and  team-work  of  our  team.  Our 
boys  played  a  splendid  game  and  deserved  to  win,  but  by  the 
referee  so  continually  fouling  our  boys,  Butler  Avon  this  game 
by  a  very  close  score:  29-30.  The  boys  played  so  well  that 
each  one  deserves  special  mention. 

Boyd  HoAvenstine,  center  and  captain,  played  a  good  game 
and  was  always  in  the  thickest  of  the  fray.  Altho  he  was  forc- 
ed to  call  time  cut  in  some  of  the  games  due  to  injuries,  he  al- 
Avays  came  back  and  finished  the  game  in  grand  style.  This 
was  his  second  year  on  the  first  team  and  he  was  a  much  better 
player  this  year  than  last. 

Willie  Johnson  as  foreAvard  was  a  whirhvind  of  a  player 
depending  upon  his  speed  and  dodging  ability  to  keep  the  ball 
out  of  danger's  territory. 

Walter  Kiefer,  as  foreAvard  has  also  made  a  very  good  record 
being  one  of  the  best  basket  shooters  on  the  team. 

Ralph  Fox,  as  a  guard  Avas  a  whirlwind  and  aHvays  in 
good  training. 

Freeman  Kiefer,  as  a  guard  Avith  Ralph  made  a  Avonderful 
record. 

With  this  year's  graduating  class  Ave  lose  Fox  and  Hoav- 
enstine,  the  tAvo  best  players.The  prospects  for  next  year  are 
rather  conjectural  but  it  is  hoped  the  boys  can  have  a  good 
team.  Boyd  HoAvenstine,   '18. 


BASKET  BALL 
Walter  Keifer,  forward;  Ralph  Fox,  guard;  Boyd  Howenstine, 
captain;  Willie  Johnson,  forward;  Freeman  Keifer,  guard  ;  Mr. 
Sbinn,  coach. 


BASKET    BALL    SCHEDULE 

S.  W.  H.  S.— Sidney  44-14 

S.  W.  H.  S.— Washington  Ctr 20-24 
S.  W.  H.  S.— N.  Manchester  21-23 
S.  W.  H.  S.— Roann  26-34 

S.  W.  H.  S.— Sidney  26-17 

S..W.  H.  S.— Ft.  Wayne  C.C.  18-45 
S.  W.  H.  S.— Akron  38-52 

S.  W:  H.  S.— Washington  Ctr  19-22 
S.  W.  H.  S.— Churubuseo  42-14 
S.  W.  H.  S.— Akron  32-14 

S.  W.-H.  S.— Ft.  Wayne  H.S.  19-3.1 
S.  W.  H.  S.— Washington  Ctr  38-10 
District  Tournament — 
S.  W.  H.  S— Butler  29-30 

Totals  372-335 


SCHOOL  CABINET 
Mr.  Striekler,  Mr.  Mother,  Donel  Jordan,  Ralph  Fox,  Arema 
Chadwiek,  Gaynell  MeConnell,  Janice  Galbreath. 


COOKING  CLASS 
First  Row.     Arema  Chadwick,  Gladys  Bollinger,  Hilda  Miller, 
Alpha   Striggle,    Marie    Burwell,    Gladys    Boyer, 
Marie  Hathaway,  Iva  Tschantz. 
Second  Row.     Miss  Havill,   Helen   Graham,   Beulah   Echright, 
Floy  Hetrick,  Opal  Bonebrake,  Cora  Geist,  Ly- 
da  Oliver,  Edna  Grimes. 


Willie  came  to  English  class  late  one  day. 
Miss  Bortz — "Why  are  you  late,  Willie?" 
Willie — "Got  my  hair  cut." 

Miss  B. — "Did  that  take  you  all  the  noon  hour?" 
Willie — "Well,  the  barber  was  a  little  slow  and  I  told  him 
he  didn't  need  to  hurry." 

Laura    (Avhile  translating  a  sentence  in  Cicero) — "Three 
times  a  month  I  send  him  letters." 

Don — "O,  it's  oftener  than  that." 

Mrs.   Mosher — "Has  the   constitution    of     Indiana     been 
amended  since  1816?" 

Velma — "I  don't  remember. 

Ethel   (in  Latin) — "0  shoot!  I  simply  can't  translate  this 
stuff." 

Arema  was  a  little  girl 

Who  loved  her  dollie  so 
The  dollie  is  forgotten  now 

For  Arema  has  a  beau  (?) 

(As  it  would  be  with  Garland.) 
They  stood  beneath  the  mistletoe, 

He  knew  not  what  to  do, 
For  he  was  only  five  feet  tall 

And  she  was  six  feet,  two. 

Miss   Bonewitz  asked  Helen   the  plural   of  "ox."     Helen 
promptly,  "Oxen  or  oxes,  1  don't  know  which." 


We'd  Like  to  Know 

1.  Why  the  teachers  always  call  on  you  the  very  day  you 
haven't  got  your  lesson. 

2.  Why  Hobert  Keppler  goes  to  sleep  the  first  period  af- 
ter dinner. 

3.  Why  Laura  ordered  two  Annuals  when  the  class  of  '17 
will  ail  have  one. 

4.  Why  Tom  Rcdy  thought  Mr.  Shinn's  overshoes  were 
size  13. 

5.  Where  Robert  gets  all  his  gum. 

6.  Why  Mildred  wore  court  plaster  on  her  face. 

7.  Why  Mr.  Mosher  blushed  while  talking  on  the  ques- 
tion of  Woman  Suffrage  in  Senior  History. 

8.  Where  some  of  the  girls  get  all  of  their  powder. 

9.  Why  all  the  teachers  lose  their  tempers  so  easily  near 
the  end  of  the  year. 

10.  Where  Jake  got  his  mustache. 

English  is  wearisome, 

Algebra  takes  my  breath, 
History  is  very  hard, 

But  Latin  is  certai.i  death. 

WANTED 

A   husban J Iva  Tschantz 

Individual  mirrors  in  the  halls Jean,  Edna,  Marie  B. 

A  step-ladder Garland  Smith 

A  muzzle Donel  Jordan 

Somebody  to  love  me Lida  Oliver 

An  automobile  ride Miss  Naber 


Common  Expressions. 

1.  Now  don't  talk  back  to  me. — Miss  Havill. 

2.  This  is  the  scheme  of  things. — Mr.  Strickler. 

3.  Gee,  I  feel  ornery. — Velma  G. 

4.  I'll  never  do  it  again. — Helen  G. 

5.  O-o-o-oh,  I  don't  believe  I  know. — Hilda  M. 

6.  Well  you  know — I  would  but  my — er  friend  you  know, 
etc. — Don  J. 

7.  I'm  sure  we  appreciate  the  message  and  we  hope,  etc. 
—Mr.  Mosher. 

8.  I'm  going  to  Fort  Wayne  this  summer. — Jean  H. 

9.  How  far  are  you  in  book-keeping? — Marie  B. 

10.  Kid,  let  me  use  your  powder  puff. — Nina  H. 

11.  Here  too. — Janice. 

12.  Give  me  some  smokin'. — Robert  S. 
12.     Geemany  frisky. — Ethel  A. 

14.     Come  on  Don. — Arema  C. 

Willie  had  a  little  pony, 

For  help  when  Dutch  was  hard. 
He  bluffed  the  teacher  very  well, 

And  got  A  plusses  on  his  card. 
But  once  did  Bill  by  accident. 

Let  his  pet  the  teacher  see, 
And  now  his  cruel  fate  bemoans 

For  he  only  gets  an  E. 

Maybe  Mary  had  a  little  lamb. 

I  doubt  is  very  much, 
For  Hugh  was  never  known  to  be 

The  like  of  any  such. 


THE  SENIOR'S  PRAYER 

O,  Providence  look  down  upon  us  in  our  distress;  be  coin- 
passionate  and  hear  our  earnest  entreaties.  From  another 
Freshman  year,  from  more  English  compositions,  from  drawing 
maps  for  Mr.  Mosher,  from  that  monotonous  book-keeping, 
from  those  tempting  odors  from  the  Domestic  Science  depart- 
ment, from  advice  to  the  stupid,  from  Hilda's  tears,  from 
Marie's  laughter,  from  Iva's  piercing  glances,  from  GladyV 
love  for  Ralph,  from  believing  that  Velma  is  too  tall,  from 
Lyda's  mischieviousness,  from  Ethel's  love  for  Cicero,  from 
Jean's  continued  arguments,  from  Donel'--  misfortunes,  from 
Marie  B.  with  her  hair  straight  back; — form  all  these  evils, 
kind  Providence,  deliver  us. 

Roses  are  red, 

Violets  are  blue. 
Freshmen  are  green 
And  grass  is  too. 

Some  things  heard  in  History  class : 
"New  York  is  on  the  north  side  of  Chesepeake  Bay." 
"About  a  hundred  per  cent  of  all  the  voters  of  the  Stock 
Yards  district  of  Chicago  are  all  foreigners?" 

"Some  people  don't  know  Democracy  from  a  cow." 

"Were  the  Iroquois  Indians  friends  of  the  English?" 
A  student — "Frenenies." 

Love  and  porous  plaster,  sure 

Are  very  much  alike; 
It's  easy  getting  into  one 

But  {rettinjr  out.  Good-night! 


THE  TEN  COMMANDMENTS 

1.  Do  not  chew  gum  in  thy  History  class. 

2.  Do  not  kick  at  thy  grades. 

3.  Do  not  ride  ponies  to  Miss  Bonewitz's  Latin  class. 

4.  Do  not  harden  thy  heart  against  thy  Geometry  teacher 
but  love  him  for  the  solid  exams  he  gives  thee. 

5.  Love  thy  class  mate  as  thyself  but  do  not  confine  thy 
love  to  a  Freshman. 

6.  Make  A's   in   thy   Geometry  and   History   instead   of 
Recess  and  Bowling  Alley. 

7.  Do  not  have  thy  English  teacher  invite  thee  to  with- 
draw from  class  before  the  end  of  the  period. 

8.  Do  not  let  thy  studies  keep  thee  awake  at  night  and 
then  go  to  sleep  in  thy  classes  or  in  the  Assembly  room. 

9.  Remember  thy  dates  in  History  as  well  as  those  out- 
side of  school. 

10.     Do  not  copy  thy  Algebra  from  thy  classmate  but  work 
it  for  thyself. 

Heard  in  Physics  class  while  performing  experiments: 
First  girl — "Don't  you  love  him  any  more?" 
Second  girl — "I  think  that's  a  rather  personal  question." 
They  were  discussing  one  of  the  1917  graduates. 

"How  long  do  you  think  you  will  remember  that  there  are 
5,280  feet  in  a  mile,  Hilda?" 
Hilda— "Till  T  forget  it." 

Miss  Bonewitz,  turning  a  flashlight  o.n  Spencer  at  a  party 
— "I'm  looking  for  an  honest  man." 
Spencer — "You've  found  him." 


Mr.  M.,  in  Senior  History  after  telling  how  in  the  early 
colonial  days  the  settlers  bought  their  wives  for  fifty  pounds  of 
tobacco : 

"They  don't  cost  that  much  today;  now  it  is  not  the  orig- 
inal cost  but  the  upkeep  that  counts." 

A  teacher,  "Where  is  Europe?" 
A  student,  "In  Asia." 

Mr.  Strickler,  "How  many  pounds  does  a  gallon  of  Avater 
weigh  ? ' ' 

Gay  B.,  "One  hundred  and  forty." 

Father — "Erie,  what  time  is  this  you're  getting  in?" 
Erie — "Oh,  about  one  o'clock." 
Father— "My,  how  that  clock  stutters." 

Fox — "Why  don't  my  watch  keep  time?" 
Jeweler — "The  hands  won't  behave,  there's  a  pretty  girl 
on  the  crystal." 

A  Senior — "I  am  going  to  read  "The  Choir  Invisible." 
A  Junior — "Yes,  I  saw  it." 

Mr.  Strickler,  while  explaining  a  problem  in  Commercial 
arithmetic — "The  stone  contained  one  cubic  feet." 

.   Mr.  M. — "You  may  name  the  courts  in  order,  beginning  at 
the  top  and  going  up." 

Ethel — "We  studied  the  "major  triad"  in  physics  today." 
Mida,  interested — "Say,  what  nationality  is  he?     I  don't 
remember  anything  about  him." 


CALENDAR 

SEPTEMBER 

Mon.  10 — School  opens.  Talks  from  teachers  and  program 
made.  We  are  dismissed  at  10  :30  for  the  rest  of  the  day. 

Tnes.  11 — Great  confusion,  especially  among  the  Freshmen,  but 
not  much  work.  Classes  organized  and  lessons  assign- 
ed.    Seats  changed. 

Wed.  12 — School  days  once  more.  Teachers  begin  to  keep 
records.  Five  Senior  boys  go  to  the  wreck  at  noon  and 
are  late.     An  after-school  session  of  five. 

Thurs.  13 — Donel  has  a  private  session  with  Mr.  Mosher  and 
gets  his  seat  changed. 

Fri.  14— Too  hot  to  study. 

Mon.  17 — One  week  of  school  gone  already.     Wake  up. 

Tues.  18 — Everybody  working  hard.  Some  of  the  students 
hardly  have  time  to  whisper. 

AVed.  19 — How  we  long  for  vacation. 

Thurs.  20 — School  march  to  the  train  to  bid  farewell  to  the 
drafted  soldiers.  The  Agriculture  class  (and  some  of 
the  other  students  also)  go  to  the  North  Manchester  fair. 

Fri.  21 — Mr.  Mosher  gives  a  talk  concerning  attendance.  Some 
more  absent  on  account  of  the  N.  M.  fair. 

Mon.  24 — First  meeting  of  the  S.  W.  H.  S.  Athletic  Association. 

Tues.  25 — Boyd  and  Don  get  through  English  IV  without  be- 
ing 'called.' 

Wed.  26 — Mr.  Mosher  tells  us  that  he  cannot  sing.  First  Bas- 
ket Ball  practice. 

Thurs.  27— Mr.  Strickler  and  Mr.  Mosher  talk  to  all  the  boys 
after  school  on  the  subject  of  initiation. 

Fri.  28— We're  glad  it's  Friday. 


OCTOBER 

October  1,  2,  3,  4,  5,  8,  9,  10,  11,  Joke  editor  was  sick.  Enuf  said. 

Fri.  12 — Yell  practice  after  school.  First  Basket  Ball  game 
tonight. 

Mon.  15 — Everybody  satisfied  witli  our  Basket  Ball  victory 
over  Sidney. 

Tues.  16 — Somebody  let  a  dog  in  the  school  house  and  lie  came 
up  to  the  Assembly  room.  Dogs  not  allowed — e>o  Mr. 
Strickler  put  him  out. 

Wed.  17 — Mr.  Graham  gives  us  a  very  interesting  talk  on  the 
subject  of  'Success.' 

Thurs.  18 — Exams  for  the  period  begin. 

Fri.  19 — More  exams.  School  dismissed  at  2:10.  Basket  Ball 
tonight.     A  double-header  with  Washington  Center. 

Mon.  22 — Exam  papers  are  returned.  Many  students  realize 
that  they  have  not  studied  hard  enough  in  the  past. 

Tues.  23 — Mr.  Mosher  warns  students  about  throwing  snow- 
balls. 

Wed.  24 — Another  talk  on  deportment  by  Mr.  M. 

Thurs.  25 — Lawrence  surprises  himself  by  translating  fifteen 
lines  of  Caesar. 

Fri.  26 — Miss  Havill  gives  some  good  advice  on  food  conserva- 
tion. 

Mon.  29 — Some  vacation  in  sight. 

Tues.  30 — We  practice  writing  instead  of  having  opening  ex- 
ercises. 

Wed.  31 — Everybody  happy.     Teachers  go  to  Indianapolis  and 
school  is  dismissed  at  2:00  for  the  rest  of  the  week. 
NOVEMBER 

Mon.  5 — Who  were  vou  with  last  night?     Mr.  Shinn  addresses 


the  Assembly  room.     Subject,  'Personal  Ideals.' 
Tues.  6 — Don  says  life  at  the  Basket  Ball  hall  is  great.  Ask  him 
Wed.  7 — The  Senior  class  have  a  surprise  on  Gay  Bonebrake 

tonight, 
Thurs.  8 — Mr.  Strickler  tells  the  High  School  of  the  plans  for  a 

Lecture  Course  this  year.     Everybody  in  favor  of  it. 
Fri.  9 — Boyd  and  Don  decide  not  to  go  to  English  class  but 

change   their  minds.     Basket   Ball  tonight.     A   double- 
header  with  North  Manchester. 
Mon.  12 — Mr.  Strickler  talks  on  taxes.     Everybody  trying  to 

sell  tickets  for  the  Lecture  Course. 
Tues.  13 — Two  of  the  teachers  and  two  of  the  students  go  to 

Columbia  City  in  the  afternoon. 
Wed.  14 — The  Domestic  Science  girls  filled  dates  in  cooking 

class.     First  number  of  the  Lecture  Course  tonight. 
Thurs.  15 — Miss  Naber  tells  us  that  we  are  sleepy.     The  Basket 

Ball  team  goes  to  Sidney. 
Fri.  16 — Don  has  his  English.     Two  Senior  boys  come  to  school 

late.     Two  of  the  lady  teachers  attend  the  show  at  Fort 

Wayne. 
.Mon.  19 — A   Victrola  concert  by  Miss  Naber.     Senior  history 

have  a  surprise  in  the  form  of  a  written  lesson. 
Tues. — Search  warrants  issued.     Some  of  the  Latin  students 

look  frightened. 
Wed.  21 — Don  seems  popular  with  the  teachers.     Willie  J.  ab- 
sent in  the  afternoon. 
Thurs.  22 — Everybody  in  a  thoughtful  mood  including  part  of 

the  Caesar  class. 
Fri.  23 — Jean  looks  sleepy  today.     We  wonder  why. 
Mon.  2(i — Plans  made  for  a  trip  to  North  Manchester. 


Tues.  27 — Seniors  go  to  North  Manchester  and  have  their  pic- 
tures taken  without  the  consent  of  the  Faculty.  Trouble. 

Wed.  28 — Two  Senior  boys  gone.     Lots  of  talk  and  confusion. 
School  out  for  the  rest  of  the  week  because  of  Thanksgiv- 
ing.    Hurrah,  for  the  big  eats. 
DECEMBER 

Mon.  3 — Mr.  Mosher  gives  the  school  an  interesting  talk. 

Tues;  4 — Some  of  the  Sophomore  girls  accidentally  got  flour  oh 
their  faces  while  learning  to  cook. 

Wed.  5 — 'How  Can  I  Leave  Thee,'  a  popular  song  among  the 
boys. 

Thurs.  6 — Some  seats  are  changed. 

Fri.  7 — Nearly  all  the  Seniors  have  served  their  time  out  and 
are  free  at  noons  and  in  the  mornings  once  more. 

Mon.  10 — Don  comes  back  to  school. 

Tues.  11 — Many  are  making  improvements  in  writing  due  to 
the  instructions  of  Mr.  Shinn  every  Tuesday  morning. 

Wed.  12 — High  School  chorus.     Everybody  sing. 

Thurs.  13 — Mr.  Mosher  reminds  the  History  class  that  they 
have  not  studied  their  lesson. 

Fri.  14 — No  school  tomorrow. 

Mon.  17— A  talk  by  Mr.  Strickler. 

Tues.  18 — Everybody  hard  at  work,  and  thinking  of  next  week. 

Wed.  19 — Some  students  cannot  translate  their  Caesar. 

Thurs.  20 — Only  one  more  day  until  vacation. 

Fri.  21 — The  teachers  gave  an  entertainment  and  served  re- 
freshments at  the  school  house  in  the  evening.  All  pres- 
ent had  a  very  enjoyable  time.  No  more  school  until  a 
week  from  Monday. 

Mon.  31 — Vacation  over.     Seniors  have  their  class  rings  at  last. 


JANUARY 

Tue:.  1 — Resolutions  necessary.  Two  Senior  boys  and  two  of 
the  lady  teachers  go  to  North  Manchester  to  the  New 
Year's  Entertainment. 

Wed.  2 — Don  gets  "A"  in  English.  Second  number  of  the 
Lecture  Course. 

Thurs.  3 — Dr.  Jaynes  of  the  Lyceum  Bureau  visits  the  school 
and  gives  an  interesting  and  instructive  talk. 

Fri.  4 — Basket  Ball  once  more  after  six  weeks  without  playing. 
Roann  vs.  S.  W.  H.  S. 

Mon.  7 — Nothing  of  interest  happened. 

Tues.  8 — More  writing. 

Wed.  9 — "Everybody  sing,  especially  the  boys." 

Thurs.  10 — Miss  Naber  after  we  had  sung  the  High  Schools  ong. 
"We  are  going  to  sing  the  chorus  over  and  when  we 
come  to  that  yell  I  want  to  hear  some  noise."  She  heard 
it. 

Men.  14 — Some  of  the  students  who  went  to  North  Manchester 
last  Friday  night  to  see  the  Basket  Ball  game  were  dis- 
appointed and  were  unable  to  get  back  home  until  today. 

Tues.  15 — A  very  interesting  talk  was  given  by  Rev.  Harding- 
ham  on  the  subject  of  "Failures." 

Wed.  16 — Weather  very  cold.  Many  of  the  country  students 
are  absent  for  this  reason. 

Thurs.  17 — Physics  perform  some  very  interesting  experiments. 

Fri.  18 — More  experiments  in  Physics.     Weather  still  old. 

Mon.  21 — Rev.  Holmes  talks.     His  message  was  very  interest 
ing  and  instructive. 

Tues.  22 — We  wish  it  was  summer.     B.  B.  boys  go  to  Ft.  Wayne 

Wed.  23 — Chorus.     Everybody  sing.     Several  are  sleepy  from 


the  effects  of  the  F.  W.  trip. 

Fri.  25 — More  singing.     We're  glad  tomorrow  is  Saturday. 

Mon.  28 — A  talk  by  Rev.  Booker  on  the  subject  of  "Success.' 
We  have  appreciated  tin-  talks  of  the  three   ministtvs 
very  much. 

Tues.  29 — Mr.  Sliinn  reigns  during  writing  period. 

Wed.  30 — Some  students  seem  to  delight  in  whispering  to  those 
who  sit  near  them. 

Thurs.  31 — Last  day  of  January.     School  year  is  going  fast. 

FEBRUARY 

Fri.  1 — Nothing  doing. 

Mon.  4 — Several  are  absent  with  the  measles. 

Tues.  5— Mks  Bortz  gives  a  very  interesting  talk  concerning 
the  war  and  the  French  generals. 

Wed.  6 — Caesar  seems  to  be  enjoyed  by  all — who  do  not  take  it. 

Thurs.  7 — Miss  Naber  tells  the  Glee  Club  of  plans  for  an  oper- 
etta. 

Fri.  8— Basket  Ball  tonight. 

Mon.  11 — Miss  Bonewitz  tells  us  about  the  Germans.  Satan's 
letter  of  abdication,  which  she  read,  was  very  interesting 
and  we  all  agree  with  the  author. 

Tues.  12 — Willie  Johnson  makes  love  to  Opal  in  English  III. 

Wed.  13 — Solid  Geometry  class  explains  some  rather  difficult 
propositions. 

Thurs.  14 — Plans  discussed  for  a  Service  Flag  program  which 
will  be  in  remembrance  of  all  the  boys  who  have  attend- 
ed the  High  School  and  are  now  in  the  service. 

eFri.  15 — Basket  Ball!  Akron  vs  S.  W.  II.  S.  A  good  game  is 
expected. 

Mon.  18 — Blue  Monday.     Somebody  talks  to  the  students. 


Tues.  19 — Some  of  the  Glee  Club  members  are  happy  because 

they  do  not  have  to  practice  writing. 
Wed.  20 — The  third  commandment  may  be  applied. 
Thurs.  21 — Ask  Ethel  what  happened. 
Fri.  22 — Basket  Ball  team  go  to  Fort  Wayne.     Mr.  Shinn  gets 

kidnapped. 
Mon.  25 — Mr.  Shinn  returned  safely  but  our  Basket  Ball  is 

missing. 
Tues.  26 — Tempting  odors  from  the  Domestic  Science  room. 
Thurs.  28 — Exams.     Providence  be  with  us. 

MARCH 
Fri.  1 — Service  Flag  program  in  the  afternoon.     Rev.  Hoshour 

and  Rev.  Hardingham  give  very  interesting  talks. 
Mon.  4 — Exam  papers  handed  back.     Some  students  look  hap- 
py while  others  are  sorrowful. 
Tues.  5 — Spring  is  here.     Marbles  are  heard  rolling  across  the 

Assembly  room  floor  at  various  times. 
Wed.  6 — More  Exam  papers  are  returned.     Commandment  I. 
Thurs.  7 — Backet  Ball  team  leave  for  the  tournament  at  Ken- 

dallville. 
Fri.  8 — Team    meets   defeat   in   their  first    game   with   Butler. 

Score  29-30. 
Mon.  11 — Pres.  Winger  of  North  Manchester  College  and  Mr. 

Gralbreath  talk  to  the  Assembly  room. 
Tues.  12 — We  wonder  who  invented  school. 
Wed.  13— Disturbance  in  English  IV. 

Fri.  15 — Friday  once  more.     Only  ten  more  weeks  of  school 
Mon.  18 — Mr.  Mosher  and  Mr.  Strickler  give  some  short  talks. 
Tues.  19 — Mr.   Mosher   in   History,  "I  used  to  be  opposed  to 

Woman  Suffrage  until  last  year,  then  I  changed.' 


Wed.  20 — Some  pictures  taken  for  the  Annual.  Last  number 
of  the  Lecture  Course. 

Thurs.  21 — The  rest  of  the  pictures  taken. 

Fri.  22 — Sewing  class  are  treated  to  peanuts  by  Miss  Havill. 

Mon.  25 — Miss  Naber  gives  a  Victrola  concert. 

Tues.  26 — Industrious  class  in  physics. 

Wed.27 — Physics  class  visit  the  Power  House  and  the  Elite 
Theatre  to  see  some  practical  appliances  of  electrical 
energy. 

Thurs.  28 — Operetta  practice  begins. 

Fri.  29 — Last  school  day  in  March. 

APRIL 

Mon.  1 — Time  changes.  School  begins  at  nine  o'clock.  Every- 
body ahead  of  time. 

Tues.  2 — School  begins  at  8  :45. 

Wed.  3 — We  start  training  for  a  track  team. 

Thurs.  4 — More  Operetta  practice. 

Fri.  5 — Some  of  the  students  get  their  seats  changed. 

Mon.  8 — Another  Blue  Monday. 

Tues.  9 — Review  in  Physics  class. 

Wed.  10 — Some  more  bluffing  in  Cicero  class. 

Thurs.  11 — Exams.  "You'd  better  put  your  book  in  your 
desk." 

Fri.  12 — More  exams. 

Mon.  15 — Jean  says  it  rained. 

Tues.  16— Gloomy.     Exam  papers  returned. 

Wed.  17 — Track  try-outs.     No  speed.  0 

Thurs.  18 — Much  need  for  liniment.     Garland  fell  down  stairs. 

Fri.  19 — Company.  Visitors  from  Leesburg.  Miss  Bortz  very 
happy. 


Mon.  22 — A  new  English  teacher.  Miss  Bortz  ill.  Nobody 
studies. 

Tues.  23 — Announced  that  Monday  morning's  agony  is  post- 
poned until  Friday  morning. 

Wed.  24 — Lights  go  out.  Weinie-wurst  roasts  at  2  :00  A.  M. 
the  next  morning. 

Thurs.  25 — Some  lady  members  of  faculty  sleepy  and  very 
*  *  *  One  of  the  Senior  girls  appears  with  a  diamond 
ring  on  third  finger  of  left  hand.  We  wonder  whose  it  is. 

Fri.  26 — We  are  favored  with  a  very  fine  address  by  Dean  Bow- 
man of  Valparaiso  Law  School. 

Mon.  29 — Miss  Bortz  returns.  Mildred  very  happy  again.  Mr. 
Shinn  rents  a  house.     "What  for  why?" 

Tues.  30 — Parts  give  out  for  Senior  play,  "Three  Hats."  Some 
Seniors,  gloomy. 

MAY 

Wed.  1 — Dress  rehearsals  for  Operetta.  Everyone  all  tangled 
up.     "Too  much  faculty  opposition." 

Thurs.  2 — Two  classes  in  Civics.  Lots  of  time  for  Operetta 
practice. 

Fri.  3 — The  "Big  Show. "  Track  Meet  tomorrow.  No  lessons. 
"Fairies"  -pend  afternoon  curling  their  hair. 

Mon.  6 — Buzz  !  Buzz  !  Buzz  !  Operetta  all  day. 

Tues.  7 — Reminded  again  to  get  down  to  work. 

Wed.  8 — Operetta  repeated  tonight. 

Thurs.  9 — All  quiet  on  the  Potomac,  except  more  "buzzing." 

Fri.  10 — Seniors  getting  very  nervous  about  theses.  Play  prac- 
tice waxes  warm. 

Mon.  13 — Hurrah  !  Last  week  for  Seniors.  If  we  can  convince 
the  faculty  we  are  thru. 


Tues.  14 — A  few  "slackers"  in  high  school  refuse  to  pay  an- 
nual fees.     Not  very  good  high  school  patriots. 
Wed.  15 — First  course  for  many  weeks. 

Thurs.  16 — Seniors  take  some  xams.     Our  fate  hangs  in  the  bal- 
ance of  Osiris. 
Fri.  17 — We  hope  this  is  the  last  day.     Goodbye  Civics.     Fare- 
well Physics.     Getting  ready  for  baccalaureate. 
Mon.  20 — Most  of  the  Seniors  still  here  "finishing  up."     Other 

students  facing  final  exams. 
Tues.  21 — Dress  rehearsal  for  Senior  play.  Looks  mighty  {rood. 
Wed.  22 — Senior  play,  "Three  Hats"  given.     It  was  a  scream. 

Everybody  happy. 
Thurs.  23 — Last  day  of  school. 
Fri.  24 — Commencement.     Next — "The  cold   cruel   world." 

LEXICON 
A:  amor — a  Latin  word;  for  meaning  see  Ralph  Fox. 
B:  boil — a  small  tumor;  for  action  and  treatment   see  "Pat" 

Galbreath. 
C:  chalk — a  small  missile  used  in  the  school-room. 
D  :  darling — what  Don  is  to  Arema. 
E:  envy — that    state    of   mind    which    characterizes    Virgil    R_ 

when  Mildred  goes  to  the  picture  -how  with  Walter  G. 
F:  feet — that  part  of  the  leg  below  the  ankle;  for  demonstra- 
tion see  Don  Jordan  or  Mr.  Shinn. 
G:  gloom — [.hat  which  characterizes  some  of  our  students  dur- 
ing school  hours. 
H:  hate — that  which  is  a  great  dislike;  feeling  which  most  stu- 
dents have  toward  Latin. 
I:  inseparable — not  separable;  example.  Ethel  and  her  Cicero. 
J:  journal — a  record;  well  known  to  the  book-keepinp  class. 


K :  kismet — fate  ;  that  which  is  awaiting  the  on-coming  classes. 
L :  late — behind  time ;  practiced  almost  daily  among  a  few  in 

our  Senior  class. 
M :  marriage — see  Marie  Burwell. 
N  :  note — a  small  ( ?)  missive  sent  by  unknown  means  from  one 

to  another  during  school  hours. 
O :  order — that  regular  state  in  hich  we  leave  the  Assembly 

room  for  luncheon. 
P:  paint — coloring  matter  for  the  face;  prevalent    among    a 

few  of  the  girls. 
Q  :  question — we  can  give  no  information  as  to  this.     Later 
we  decided  them  to  be  small  missiles  hurled  by  the  teachers. 

They  usually  hit  us,  too. 
R:  resistance — opposition  met  with  in  acertain  direction;  ask 

the  Seniors. 
S:  speed — that  rate  of  motion  with  which  Walter  Harshman 

goes  to  English  class. 
T :  thesis — the  one  cloud  on  the  Seniors,  otherwise  clear  sky. 
IT :  unit — just  one;  in  S.  W.  H.  S.  it  is  usually  two. 
V  :  vacuum — an   empty   space ;   found   most  plentiful    in    the 

Freshman  class. 
W :  wallop — to  flog ;  practiced  quite  frequently  by  the  super- 
intendent. 
X:xl — a  motto  which  the  Juniors  adopted  but  have  failed  to 

fulfill. 
V:  yell — a   scream;   uttered   when   Washington    Center    went 

down  in  defeat  at  the  hands  of  the  basket  ball  team. 
% :  zeal — our  passionate  ardor  in  the  pursuit  of  the  knowledge 

of  Physics. 


CONTEST  QUESTIONS 

1.  Who  is  the  most  popular  girl  in  H.  S.f 

2.  Who  is  the  most  popular  boy  in  H.  S.f 

3.  Who  is  the  most  popular  teacher  in  H.  S.f 

4.  Who  is  the  easiest  teacher  in  H.  S.f 

5.  Who  wears  the  highest  heels  in  H.  S.f 

6.  Who  is  the  biggest  primper  in  H.  S.f 

7.  Who  is  the  most  useful  person  in  H.  S.f 

8.  Who  is  the  most  studious  in  H.  S.f 

10.  Who  is  the  laziest  person  in  H.  S.? 

11.  Who  is  the  most  mischevious  person  in  H.  S.f 

12.  Who  has  the  biggest  feet  in  H.  S.f 

13.  Who  is  the  most  hopelessly  in  love  in  H.  S.? 

14.  Who  is  the  most  decided  pessimist  in  H.  S.? 

15.  Who  is  the  best  musician  in  H.  S.f 

16.  Who  is  the  slimmest  person  in  H.  S.f 

17.  Who  is  the  dreamiest  person  in  H.  S.f 

18.  Who  is  the  biggest  bluffer  in  H.  S.f 

19.  Who  is  the  biggest  knocker  in  H.  S.f 

20.  Who  is  the  biggest  talker  in  H.  S.f 

21.  Who  is  the  biggest  coward  in  H.  S.f 

22.  Who  is  the  bravest  person  in  H.  S.f 

23.  Who  is  the  sleepiest  person  in  H.  S.f 

24.  Who  is  the  wittiest  person  in  H.  S.f 

25.  Who  asks  the  most  questions  in  H.  S.? 

26.  Who  answers  the  most  questions  in  H.  S.f 

27.  Who  is  the  best  cook  in  H.  S.f 

CONTEST  ANSWERS 

1.  We  had  many  applicants  for  the  "most  populai  girl,"  but  Arema 
Chadwick  easily  won.  However  Gaynell  and  Mildred  McConnel  were 
close  rivals. 

2.  It  was  almost  a  settled  fact  before  we  began  that  either  Ralph 
Fox  or  Don  Jordan  would  claim  ' '  most  popular  boy ' '  title.  Don  won 
but  he  was  forced  to  hurry  for  Ralph  was  a  close  second. 

3.  Miss  Bortz  came  out  first  as  the  most  popular  teacher,  with  Miss 


Bonewitz  and'  Mr.  Mosher  not  far  back.     It  seems  every  teacher  has  not 
a  few  admirers. 

4.  Miss  Bonewitz  was  voted  the  easiest  teacher  in  spite  of  one  per- 
son's pessimistic  view  that  he  "hadn't  found  any  teacher  very  easy 
yet. ' ' 

5.  Jean  Harshbarger  tripped  along  on  her  high  heels,  Miss  Bortz 
following  close  behind  and  Edna  Grimes  trotting  along  in  the  rear. 

6.  Edna  Grimes  also  came  in  first  as  the  biggest  primper;  however 
Nina  Hathaway  came  very  near  beating  her.  Even  that  dignified  Mr. 
Shinn  received  several  votes. 

7.  Mr.  Mosher,  of  course,  was  voted  most  useful  in  spite  of  the 
combined  efforts  of  Gay  Bonebrake,  Ethel  Abbott  and  Laura  Daniels,  to 
beat  him. 

8.  It  was  a  "predestined  and  foreordained''  fact  that  Mida  Abbott 
would  be  the  most  studious. 

9.  Mida  also  came  very  near  being  decided  the  most  pious,  but 
Dorothy  Hull  beat  her  by  a  few  votes. 

10.  Willie  and  Arthur  were  given  first  "honors"  as  laziest,  but  some 
were  unkind  enuf  to  vote  for  Walter  Harshman.  We  can't  account  for 
such  impudence  on  the  part  of  any  in  S.  W.  H.  S. 

11.  Arthur  Black  and  Willie  Johnson  seem  to  be  the  most  mischiev- 
ous; however  Bobert  Sickafoose  and  Thomas  Rody  were  also  voted  for. 

12.  There  was  a  general  consensus  of  opinion  regarding  "who  has 
the  biggest  feet. ' '  Don  received  four  votes  but  the  rest  were'  cast  for 
Mr.  Shinn. 

13.  We  had  more  high  school  "eases"  than  we  knew  of;  but  Gladys 
Bollinger  and  Ralph  Fox  came  in  first  as  due  Senior  standard  in  such 
matters,  but  if  Mildred  McConnell  and  Walter  Galbreath  keep  on  they 
will  surpass  all  records  within  our  knowledge  until  they  are  Seniors. 
It  seems  that  the  teachers  are  not  to  be  exempt;  Mr.  Shinn  and  Miss 
Bortz  received  several  votes,  but  what  surprised  us  most  was  one  as- 
tounding answer,  "Mr.  Mosher  and  Mrs.  Goff . " 


14.     Lawrence  Jewett  came  out  a  few  votes  ahead  of  Mr.  Stricklei 
as  the  most  decided  pessimist. 

15.  Of  course  Laura  and  Miss  Naber  won  as  our  best  musician. 

16.  Mr.  Shinn  came  very  near  being  voted  the  slimest,  but  Velma 
Gingher  came  out  ahead. 

17.  Evidently  we  have  many  dreamers  for  there  were  few  votes 
alike  on  this  question.  It  lays  between  Glen  Norris  ami  Willie  Johnson. 
We  leave  it  to  Morpheus. 

18.  Helen  Graham  seems  to  be  our  biggest  bluffer;  however  Ocie 
Hardy  and  Arthur  Black  tied  second  not  far  behind. 

19.  Laurence  and  Mr.  Stricklei  evidently  make  a  good  team.  They 
tried  to  tie  for  first  place  as  biggest  knocker,  but  Helen  came  between 
them,  giving  Laurence  first  place. 

20.  It  was  easily  settled  that  Mr.  Mosher  would  be  our  biggest  talk- 
er; but  he  had  to  "go  some"  for  Don  tried  hard  to  get  ahead. 

21.  Arthur  was  voted  biggest  coward;  but  (Hen  Norris  and  Edith 
Kite  were  close  behind. 

22.  "Who  is  the  bravest"  waxed  fast  and  furious  but  Ralph  Fox 
dared  and  won  first  place,  one  person  explaining  his  answer  with:  "Be- 
cause if  he  weren't  he  would  be  afraid  to  come  in  across  the  bridge  at 
midnight    (?)." 

23.  Boyd  Howenstine  led  as  the  sleepiest  person  with  Ralph  Fox  and 
Willie  Johnson  second.     Why  didn't   Ilobnrt    Keppled  have  ;i   placet 

24.  Tom  Rody  was  unanimously  voted  the  wittiest  but  it  was  all 
funny. 

25.  It  lays  between  Mr.  Mosher  and  Don  as  to  who  asks  the  must 
questions. 

26.  Mr.  Mosher  evidently  answers  his  own  questions  for  he  also  re- 
ceived most  votes  for  answering  the  most  questions. 

27.  Miss  Havill  was  awarded  the  honor  of  "best  cook"  or  "at  least 
she  ought  to  be,"  was  one  Freshie's  comment.  But  Glady  Bollinger  and 
Lyda  Oliver  also  received  several  votes,  besides  many  others.  We're 
sorry,  boys,  that  we  can't  print  a  list  of  all  our  good  cooks.  You'll  have 
to  find  out  for  yourselves. 
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This  Annual  was  printed  by 

The  Higley  Printing  Co. 

BUTLER,  IND. 

Let  us  figure  on  your  Printing. 


You  will  find  it  to  your 
advantage  to  visit 
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For   any  kind    of 

^Photographing 
or  Frames 


Fine    Enlargements 

^    Made  from  your    original  negatives    at    attractive    prices 
Kodak  work  developed  and  finished. 

Welcome  to  our  Studio.  .'.  North  Manchester,  Ind. 
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farmers'    8 levator    Company 


THE 


Dealers  in 


GRAIN,    FEED,    SEEDS,    ETC. 


RED    LION    COAL   AGENTS 


Farmers '  State  Bank 

GENERAL  BANKING 

Your  Patronage  Solicited 


H.    R.    CORDILL 

Hardware  and  Implements 

DeLaval  Cream  Separators 

New  Home  Sewing  Machines 


St 


azors 
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Cutlery 


Lehman's  Barber  Shop 

Four  Chairs  Running.        Tobacco, 
Cigars    and    Candy. 

Bath  -\  Laundry 
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Glassley  Dry  Goods  Company 


Invites  Your  Patronage 


Sf  Sts  a  Sood  Uhing 

You  will  find  it  at 

GLASSLEY'S  GROCERY 


We    have  Hats,  Caps,  Boots,  Shoes, 


AND 


: 


A  Complete  Line  of  Dry  Goods 
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Uo  Make  Sure  ^ou  are  Slight 
Buy  a  Bulck 

A.    G.    BAYMAN 
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LLOYD  H.  WARNER 

ABE  WIENER 

Tog  Shop 

Everything  for  Men  and  Boys 

Automobile  Accessories  &  Supplies 

South  Whitley,  Ind. 
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Roush's  Restaurant 

Dr.  J.  M.  Richer 

All  leading  brands  of  Cigars,  Candies  and  Tobacco 

:                                 :^^t§> 

Meals           Short  Orders           Lunch 

3)entist                           5$oth  Slwnes 

0. A.  BOLLINGER  ' 

Fire,  Wind,  Lightning  Insurance. 

Automobile  Insurance 

A  Specialty. 

Agents  for 

HOT  POINT  APPLIANCES 

Farmer's  Phone  No.  14                                        ; 

So.  Whitley  Machine  Works  j 

!                  Boiler,  Engine  and  Automobile  Repairing 

> 
> 

\    J.  E.  Beeching,  Prop,    ij 

WATCH    OUT 

For  the  Best 

War  Bread  at  10c  per   loaf.     Also   deli- 
cious and  wholesome  cakes  and  cookies. 

1    SHORES          BAKERY 

Dad  and  1  Both  Wear 

TRUMP'S 

Fit-U-Best  Made  to  Measure 
Clothing 

Costs  no  more  than  ready-made.    Let  Trump  get 
your  next  suit.     Fully  guaranteed  to  satisfy.    Dry 
Cleaning  and  Dyeing  in  first  class  shape. 

C.  F.  TRUMP,  Tailor. 
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C.  C.  Steller 

Dealer  in 

Fruits  and  Candies, 

Popcorn  and  Peanuts. 

South  Whitley,  Indiana 


Lightning,  Fire  and  Tornado 

l  INSURANCE 

<i>  Automobile  Insurance  a  Specialty 

|  E.  E.  ENSLEY 

U  Home  Phone  No.  35. 
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Let  us  do  your  job  printing 
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Satisfaction  guaranteed 

THE    TRIBUNE 


J.  R.  CUNNINGHAM, 
Editor  and  Publisher. 


8.   8.    SfCatson 

Groceries  and  Meats 
Cleanliness,    Quality   and   Service 

City  Meat  Market 

F.  E.  SNYDER,  Prop. 
Meats,  Lard  and  Supplies. 

Metropolitan  Life  Ins.  Co 

For  all   kinds   of  Life   Insurance 
Policies  see  me.  Special  attention 
is  paid  to  Industrial  Line  on  chil- 
dren and   laboring  people. 
HARLEY  WEYBRIGHT 


J.  M.   GRANT 


Specialist  on 

Diseases  of  Poultry  and  Breeder 

of  S.  C.  W.  Leghorns. 
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Meet  vour  friends  at 

Scott's  Soda  Fountain  | 

It's  the  place  to  rest  and  refresh.  -;- 


If  your  shoes  are  sick  and  in  need 

Willard  Richardson 

Will  doctor  them  for  you 

Hull  &  Emerson 

Real    Estate — Bought,    Sold    and 

Exchanged. 

Shippers  of  Hay  and  Straw 

Fire  and  Lightning  and  Tornado 

Insurance 


Meyers  5  &  10c  Store  i 

More  goods  for  same  money,  same  v 
goods  for  less  money. 


.'. 


Sid  Smith 


Painting  and   Decorating 


Paint,  Varnish,  Shellac,  stain,  etc-   ; 


:! 


Osborne    Bros. 


General  Automobile  Repairing. 
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